ISeinfeld 

Quits 

Seinfeld! 


Charlton  Heston 
Exclaims  “My 
God,  what  has 
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Check  the  web  page  for 
the  latest  Toike  events. 
The  next  make-up/issue 
kick-off  session  was  held 
yesterday  (actually,  just 
check  the  web  site  for  the 
latest).  Send  articles/ 
letters  by  e-mail  to: 

hempel@ecf.toronto.edu 

(or  drop’em  off  in  the 
Toike  box  in  SF  B670) 


*Ok,  so  I'm  sitting  around,  masturbating  and 
£ watching  re-runs  of  the  soon  to  be  defunct 
•Seinfeld  when  all  of  a sudden  I get  bored  of 
•writing  this  sentence  just  to  fill  up  space.  Have 
*1  got  your  attention?  I must  have,  after  all 
•you  are  reading  this  twaddle.  Yes,  it’s  that 
•time  of  the  month  kids  (No,  not  that  time  of 
*the  month).  What  time  of  the  month  is  it? 

• Time  to  suck  a lime?  No!  Time  to  stop  on  a 
•dime?  No!  Time  to  pull  off  a crime?  No! 
*(Err,  well  maybe  if  it’s  worth  doing  and  you 

• don’t  think  you’ll  get  caught)  Time  to  bust  a 
•rhyme?  THAT’S  RIGHT!!!  Wechillin.  So, 
•like,  that’s  the  topic  eh.  You  gotta  come  up 

• with  a limerick,  preferably  a dirty  one,  and, 

• like,  send  it  to  me  eh.  In  the  far  right  panel  are 
•some  limericks  that  I dug  up  from  previous 

• Toikes  to  give  you  a better  idea  of  what  to  aim 

• for.  There  won’t  be  a cash  prize  for  this  contest 
•because  it’s  just  too  easy  to  pass  off  existing 


a picture  of  a body  part  of  your  choice  some- 
where in  the  next  edition.  Seeing  as  how  I’ve 
started  a whole  “choice  trend  thang”,  you 
again  have  a number  of  contests  in  which  you 
can  participate  this  month  (really,  I don’t  even 
know  why  I bother,  it’s  not  like  anyone 
actually  responds  to  this  stuff)-  Fill  out  the 
comer  bit  on  pg.  8 and  drop  it  off  in  the  Toike 
box  in  SF  B670.  Guess  right  & you  get  $25 
worth  of  Sega  City  Cards  (Note:  to  enter  you 
must  use  the  original  Toike  newsprint,  no  hand 
drawn  facsimiles  will  be  accepted).  Ok,  so, 
like,  you  can  also  take  a picture  of  your  own 
biggest  turd,  laid  out  beside  a ruler  to  give  size 
perspective,  and  send  it  in  (the  picture,  not 
the  turd,  stupid).  The  biggest  turd  will  win 
dinner  with  me,  Da  Big  Cheese,  paid  for  by 
Da  Toike.  And  last  but  not  least,  in  fact  most, 
fill  out  and  submit  the  Letter  to  Da  Big  Cheese 
on  pg.  6 and  I’ll  personally  tie  you  to  a pole 


Bimy  Hot  So  ctoan  LimericHs 

rni 


Once  a young  gay  from  Khartoum. 

Took  a lesbian  up  to  his  room. 

They  argued  all  night 

Over  who  had  the  right 

To  do  what,  with  which  and  to  whom. 

There  was  a young  fellow  named  Lancelot 
Whom  the  neighbours  did  look  on  askance  alot 
For  whenever  he’d  pass 
A presentable  lass 

The  front  of  his  pants  would  advance  alot! 


• material  as  your  own.  However,  I will  publish  and  beat  you  with  a rusty  pipe  (I  promise!). 


My  e-mail: 

ltempel@ecf.  toronto.  edu 

Hint:  MAIL  ME  SOMETHING!!!! 

(or  at  least  fill  out  the  letter  on  pg.  6) 
Note:  All  mail  sent  to  me  may  be 
published  unless  you  indicate  otherwise. 


DearEditurd, 

Why  is  it  that  I sent  you  an  article  for  the 
Toike  and  1 got  what  looked  like  a form 
letter  telling  me  my  idea  was  “below 
standard”.  Is  this  your  idea  of  a joke? 
The  time  before  that,  you  used  my  idea 
and  put  it  in  your  own  words!  1 found 
this  completely  unacceptable  - you  ruined 
the  artistic  integrity  of  the  whole  piece! 
Sincerely, 

Wright  Meoff 

Thanks  for  your  letter.  Unfortunately,  at 
this  time  I feel  that  it  is  below  standard, 
please  refrain  from  sending  any  more 
mail.  However,  do  not  be  discouraged 
With  some  extensive  training  you  maybe 
able  to  meet  standards  acceptable  to  the 
Varsity. 


Dear  Big  Cheese, 

On  the  cover  of  the  last  issue  I noticed  a 
cheap  rendering  of  sperm  inside  the 
Windows  icon.  I feel  that  you  can  do 
better!  Enclosed  is  some  sperm  you  can 
use  for  your  next  issue.  You’re  welcome! 
Sincerely, 

Jack  Meoff 


Thanks ; you  Ve  won  the  secret  Toike 
sperm  donor:  contest.  Your  sperm  will 
now  be  mated  with  an  undisclosed 
lifeform.  In  a few  months  you  will  receive 
a special  surprise  in  the  mail. 
Congratulations  on  your  soon  to  be  role 
as  a daddy! 


Dear  Editorr, 

Here’s  my  submission  for  the  haikii 
contest:  ...**?» 

I just  don’t  get  it 
I was  just  doing  me  rounds 
And  the  Rock  was  gone 
...Constable  Bruce  McBfuce 

Thanks  Bruce.  Good  luck  with  the 
therapy  (you  're  gonna  need  it). 


Hi  there, 

Here’s  ray  answer  to  the  wedgie  problem 
from  the  December  issue.  Assuming  he 
[wedgie  boy]  weighs  no  more  than  100 
kg  himself,  and  that  the  gravitational 
constant  at  this  location  is  roughly  10  m 
per  s2  he  would  have  to  exert  no  more 
than  400  N of  force.  If  I’m  not  mistaken. 
...  Tor 

Thanks  for  participating.  If  you  forgot 
the  prize  just  go  back  and  read  last 
month 's  issue  for  instructions.  Hey,  just 
out  of  curiosity,  is  that  your  full  name  or 
did  you  leave  out  the  ‘‘onto”  (or  maybe 
you  made  a small  typo  and  left  out  an  h? 
- does  the  word  mjolnir  mean  anyting  to 
you?). 


Dear  Death  Boy, 

I was  very  distressed  by  your  reporting 
of  the  death  of  Joe  E.  Skule.  Is  your 
readership  so  low  that  you  must 
constantly  pretend  to  kill  off  engineering 
personalities,  etc.  just  to  boost  it?  Who’s 
next  on  your  false  obituary  list?  Gianni 
Versace?  Mother  Theresa,  maybe?  How 
about  Princess  Diana,  I’m  sure  that’ll  be 
good  for  a few  laughs. 

Sincerely, 

Ann  Gree 

Yeah,  the  list  also  includes  Kurt  Cobain, 
Michael  Hutc hence,  Chris  Farley, 
Michael  Kennedy  and  most  recently 
Bono  (see  pg.  9 for  more  details). 
Have  a nice  day. 


Dear  Tiny  Tim, 

1 didn’t  know  the  Toike  contests  were  real. 
In  the  last  issue,  I actually  laughed  out 
loud  a couple  of  times,  and  sometimes  it 
wasn’t  just  nervous,  pre-exam  hysterical 
laughter. 

A loyal  Toike  reader. 

Really,  you  mean  it?  C'mon,  be  honest, 
lay  it  on  me  straight.  It  was  pretty  much 
all  just  nervous,  pre-exam  hysterical 
laughter,  wasn  7 it?  You  're  just  trying  to 
be  nice,  aren't  you?  Well,  thanks  for  at 
least  keeping  a straight  face.  By  the  way, 
isn  7 Tiny  Tim  that  mini-donut  franchise. 

I used  to  eat  those  things  at  the  CNE 
when  a friend  of  mine  worked  there  and 
would  get  me  freebies.  Speaking  of 
donuts,  I 'm  getting  a little  hungry,  you  ’ll 
have  to  excuse  me. 


Sales,  Service  & 
Repairs  on  Site. 


For  Mac,  Amiga. 
PC,  Dec-Alpha. 

Lightwave 

-B  -3D, 

ewTek 


3D  Animation  & Digital  Video 
Systems  (Video  Toaster^  & Software 


Amigas 
Wanted 
We  Pay  $$ 


K 


35  Lucy  Ave.  690-1690 
(Victoria  & Danforth) 


MicroTeU  System 

1331  Warden  Ave.  2A  Scarborough.  Ont.  MIR  SAB 
TEL:(416)-7 57-8386  FAX:(416)-7S7-4176 


South  Of 

Mon-Fri  11-7:00 

Ellesmere 

Saturday  10-6:00 

At  Warden 

Sunday  2-6:00 

VISA 


MULTIMEDIA  & INTERNET  ■ READY  PENTIUM®  SYSTEM 


- ASUS  P2L97  / INTEL  AL440  LX  AGPset  Pentium®ll  Mainboard 

- ACER  / MICROSTAR  430TX  Chipset  Pentium®  Mainboard 
All  Systems  include  : 

- 512  K Pipeline  Bursl  Cache  - ACER  336K  Voice  Modem 

- 15  SVGA  Color  Monitor^  1280x0  28)  - 24  Speed  CD-ROM 

- 32  MB  EDO  / SDRAM  - SB  16  PnP  Sound  Card 

- 4.3  GB  UDMA  Hard  Drive  - 60  W Amplied  Speaker 

- Panasonic  1 .44  Floppy  Drive  - Windows  95  104  Keyboard 

- ATI  30  Charger  4 MB  Card  - Mid  Tower  Case  230W  PS 

- Windows  95  CD  & Manual  (OEM)  - FREE  Serial  Mouse  & Pad 

Please  CaO  For  All  Other  Parts,  latest  Prices  A Specials  | All  Systems  Have  3 Yrs  Labour  & 1 Year  Parts  Warranty 


Pentium6  II 266  MHz  $2375 

Pentium6  II 233  MHz  $2050 

Pentium6 233  MHz  MMX™  $1825 
Pentium 6 200  MHz  MMX™  $1700 
Pentium6166  MHz  MMX ,u  $1550 


Multimedia.  Jkits 

24XCDROM,  16  Bit  SoundCard 
60W  Speaker  For  $ 135.00 

Hard  Drive  Special 

3.2  GB  Ultra  OMA  $265 

4.3  GB  Ultra  DMA  $335 

6.4  GB  Ultra  DMA 


15/ 17  SVGA  Monitor  (0.28)  $275/515 

20  / 24  X Internal  IDE  CD-ROM  $85/100 

ACER /USR 33.6/ 56 K Modem  $ CALL 

ABIT  / ACER  / ASUS  Motherboard  $ CALL 

SB  16  PnP /AWE  64  (OEM)  $60/110 
YAMAHA  16  Bit  PnP  30  Sound  Card  $25 


UPGRADE  YOUR  386  & 486  TO 


Pentium°200MHzMMX’ 
Pentium0 166  MHz  MMX' 


1 $550 
1 $400 


Up  Penthm®  Motherboard  W/512K  PL  Burst, 
t 2 MB  PCI  SVGA  Card  & 16  MB  EDO  Ram 


CELLULAR  PHONE.  PAGER  & ACCESSORIES:  PageMart 

Please  call  for  details: 

MicroTac  NI-MH  Battery  $ 50  paaer  From  $ 4.95  / Month 

Mini  Hand  Free  KIT  (Most  Model)  $ 75  ™ J . 7 f „ “ , 

Car  Adapter  (Most  Model)  $ 1 9 Pis  Call  For  Other  Models  & Battery  Packs 

Leather  Case  (Most  Model)  $15  Notebook  Battery  &Acc.  Also  Available 

• ABIT  Motherboard 

• Business  Vision  softwaro 

Leasing  Available 

jri v.  ms 
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internet  COMPUTING  technologies 
Bringing  YOU  to  the  NETI 


Phone:  (416)  978-3726 
(bet.  10:30  am  and  5 pm) 

E-mail:  info@icton.ca 
WWW:  www.icton.ca 


Zircon's  Fetish 


A squirrel-age  a trois.  Zarcon  (middle)  can  be  seen  biting  the  back  of  a female  partner. 


After  recently  being  hired  as  Zarcon’s 
public  liason,  Marv  Albert,  one  time  TV 
announcer  turned  professional  pervert 
(hey,  that’s  what  he  lists  as  his 
“occupation”)  has  revealed  some 
disturbing  photos  of  Zarcon  engaged  in 
what  can  only  be  termed  as  “un-squirrel- 
like  behavior”.  This  brings  Zarcon  to  the 
forefront  of  known  perverts  along  with 
such  personalities  as  Marv  Albert  and  . . . 
well,  just  Marv  Albert.  With  the  release 
of  the  photos,  of  which  a less  explicit  one 
is  shown  here,  Albert  also  issued  a 
statement  claiming  that  Zarcon  had 
forcefully  engaged  in  biting  the  back  of  a 
female  squirrel  whom  he  had  told  to 
arrange  for  him  a squirrel-age  a trois  which 
included  another  male  squirrel.  The 
whole  sordid  affair  has  left  Zarcon,  the 
Toike’s  overused  mascot  [hey,  how  'd that 


slip  in  there  - Ed\ , with  no  choice  but  to 
fire  Albert  following  his  public  relations 
disaster.  In  the  aftermath  of  Zarcon’s 
murder  trial  in  which  Zarcon  was  found 
not  guilty  (see  page  9)  this  comes  as  a 
huge  setback  to  Zarcon’s  plans  for 
rehabilitating  his  reputation  as  a proper 
squirrel.  Speculation  abounds  as  to  why 
Albert  so  uncongenially  “bit”  the  hand, 
or  paw  in  this  case,  that  fed  him  but 
according  to  the  script  writers  of  The 
Crying  Game,  it’s  probably  in  his  nature. 
In  any  case,  after  this  latest  storm,  Zarcon 
has  stated  publicly  that  he  apologizes  for 
any  undue  discomfort  he  may  have 
caused  his  fans  or  victims.  He  promises 
from  now  on  to  be  “good”  squirrel  and  to 
seek  treatment  for  his  problems.  Already 
some  have  suggested  that  he  contact  Dr. 
Kevorkian. 


Voice  Recognition 
Software  Package 


Kurzweil  VoicePad,  Platinum  Edition,  is 
a powerful  voice-enabled  word  processor 
which  accommodates  people  who  speak 
with  an  accent.  Your  exact  voice  patterns 
are  saved  and  the  program  “learns”  to 
understand  you!  Over  time,  your  voice 
patterns  are  averaged  and  gradually 
accuracy  can  improve  to  over  97%! 


Works  even  if  you 
don’t  speak  English 
very  well!  If  it  sounds 
unbelievable  then 
contact  us  for  a free 
demonstration. 


iCt  is  a new  company  based  at  the 
University  of  Toronto’s  St.George 
(downtown)  campus.  iCt  is  stalled  by 
students  from  the  faculty  of 
Engineering  and  offers  services  such 
as  web  page  design  (with  JAVA/CGI 
programming),  internet  tutoring  & 
custom  CD  burning.  We  also  custom 
build  computers  - call  us  for  the 
lowest  prices  on  pentium  systems.  If 
you  need  any  sort  of  computer  related 
info  you  can  contact  us.  We  will  advise 
you  on  your  best  options  without  ever 
hassling  you  to  buy  anything. 


letters, 
essays  & 
memos  by 
speech! 


Cd’s  store  650  megs  of  data  and  are 
currently  the  cheapest  storage  option. 
iCt  provides  CD  to  CD  or  HD  to  CD 
transfers  for  about  $20  right  here  on 
campus.  We  also  create  custom  audio 
CD’s  - check  our  web  site  for  details. 


lifelime  Pager  Servicri 
Only  $200  with  Pager! 


Don’t  lie  a sitting  duck.  Call  How! 


SEINFELD  CALLS  IT  QUITS  AFTER  NINE 
SEASONS  OF  NOTHING 


Jerry  Seinfeld  has  apparently  rejected  a $5  million  contract,  thus  ending  the  Seinfeld  series  after  nine  seasons  of  the 
“show  about  nothing”.  “We  didn’t  use  one  plot  device,  and  yet  it  was  called  one  of  the  greatest  sitcoms  ever.  Now  if  that  doesn’t 
explain  why  Pauly  Shore  movies  are  so  popular,  then  I don’t  know  what  does,”  noted  Seinfeld  on  the  success  of  his  vehicle  (no,  not 
his  car,  stupid).  In  the  wake  of  this  news  there  were  rumors  that  Jason  Alexander,  better  known  on  the  show  as  George,  had  been 
planning  to  hire  a thug  in  order  to  get  Jerry  to  “reconsider”.  In  an  interview  with  the  T.I.T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  Alexander 
responded  to  the  rumors.  “That’s  preposterous!  You've  got  no  proof.  No  proof  Just  because  I was  seen  that  one  time  talking  to 
Tonya  Harding  doesn’t  mean  I’m  gonna  go  around  hiring  people  to  break  someone’s  shins.  A guy  flies  out  to  meet  a great  Olympic 
athlete  and  you  people  make  such  a big  deal  about  it.  Anyway  I got  no  motive.  I got  a good  situation.  Vandelay  Industries  has  just 
given  me  a multi-million  dollar  contract  to  be  their  spokesperson.  They’re  importers.  Actually  they’re  importer/exporters.  Mainly 
latex.  Now  c’mon,  show  some  respect,  you’re  talking  to  the  voice  of  Duckman." 

The  other  cast  members  have  also  denied  any  hard  feelings  about  Seinfeld’s  decision  to  terminate  TV’s  most  popular 
sitcom  and  put  an  end  to  their  $600,000  per  episode  paychecks.  When  asked  about  why  she  had  recently  been  seen  with  Jeff 
Gillooly,  Julia  Louis-Dreyfus,  who  plays  Elaine,  angrily  cried  “What,  you  think  that  I’m  seeing  him  to  find  out  how  to  pull  off  a high 
profile  mugging?  Just  because  I’m  friends  with  Jeff  Gillooly  doesn’t  mean  I’m  gonna  go  around  hiring  people  to  break  someone's 
shins.  Why  would  I do  that?  It’s  not  like  I’ll  never  work  again.  Saturday  Night  Live  has  been  begging  me  to  come  back  for  years!” 

Kramer,  played  by  Michael  Richards,  has  reportedly  been  hired  by  the  Psychic  Friends  Network  to  represent  them  as 
“Psychic  Friend  Cosmo”.  In  a recent  press  release  he  stated  “Giddy-Up!!”  As  for  Jerry,  he’s  moving  on  to  bigger  and  better 
“nothings”.  In  fact,  he  has  just  signed  to  star  in  a self  titled  film  which  will  be  advertised  as  “a  movie  about  nothing”.  Seinfeld  will 
be  getting  $20  million  to  play  the  part  of  a neurotic  New  Yorker  who  stars  in  “a  sitcom  about  nothing”  for  nine  years  before  quitting 
to  do  “a  movie  about  nothing”. 


Jerry  Posing  For  His 
Loyal  Fans 


Psychic  Friend  Cosmo:  Giddy-Up!! 


■iVMt/oxunp, 


THE  TOME  OME  - VOL.  91  no.  9 


jm  193  8 


forley  lump/  on  Cobain/llutchence  Bandwagon 


Another  one  bites  the  dust!  In  what 
seems  to  be  a growing  series  of 
celebrity  deaths  meant  to  increase 
fame  posthumously,  comedian  Chris 
Farley,  best  remembered  for  his 
portrayal  of  the  accident  prone. 


furniture  smashing,  motivational 
speaker  Matt  Foley,  is  dead  at  the 
ripe  young  age  of  33  (&  a 'hi). 
Clues  have  led  some  (well,  actually 
only  the  T.I.T.  - Toike  Investigative 
Team)  to  believe  that  he  may  have 
self-induced  a fatal 
heart  attack.  The  T.I.T. 
claims  that  Farley  is 
likely  to  have  used  a 
deadly  combination  of 
drugs  and  Pauly  Shore 
films  in  a clearly 
premeditated  effort  to 
terminate  his  own  life. 
“Celebrity  deaths  are 
never  what  they  seem. 
When  someone  dies  at 
that  age,  it’s  not  of 
natural  causes,”  noted 
a T.I.T.  representative. 
"Our  biggest  clues  right 
now  are  the  mountain 
sized  pile  of  used 
syringes  found  on  the 


Farley  as  motivational  speaker  Matt  Foley: 
“I  live  in  a grave  down  by  the  RIHH-VER!” 


floor  of  his  living  room  and  the  giant  stack  of  Pauly 
Shore  movies  found  by  his  VCR  -Jury  Duty  was 
still  in  the  machine.  At  this  point  in  time  the  T.I.T. 
believes  that  Farley  watched  the  videos  in  an 
attempt  to  give  himself  cardiac  failure,  or  at  least 
a brain  hemorrhage  (he  probably  needed  the  drugs 
to  dull  die  pain  & OD’d  accidentally).  Of  course 
the  death  could  also  be  attributed  to  foul  play, 
and  weTe  not  just  talking  about  Shore’s  works. 

Shore  had  motive:  Farley  was  funnier . Actually, 
let  me  re-phrase  that:  Farley  was  funny.  Maybe 
Shore  just  couldn’t  live  with  the  knowledge  that 
Farley  was  and  he  wasn’t . . . funny  that  is.  We 
are  looking  for  Shore  in  order  to  interrogate  him. 

If  Shore  was  involved  then  naturally  the 
punishment  would  have  to  fit  the  crime;  Shore  Farley-O,  Farley-O, 
should  be  locked  up  for  the  rest  of  his  life  and  wherefore  art  thou? 
forced  to  watch  his  own  movies  (ofcourse  he  would  very  quickly  go  insane, 
or  at  the  very  least  go  insane).  Flowever,  if  foul  play  can  be  ruled  out,  then 
we  can  conclude  that  Farley  was  simply  taking  the  easy  way  out  in  an  attempt 
to  ‘get  known  quick’  and  make  his  mark  in  the  history  books.”  According 
to  the  Toike  Associated  Press,  bookmakers  in  Las  Vegas  are  now  taking 
bets  as  to  who  will  be  next.  In  related  news,  when  asked  about  the  death, 
Saturday  Night  Live  producer  Lome  Michaels  commented,  “Hey,  that 
gives  me  an  idea. . . get  Tim  Meadows  on  the  phone,  would  you  please? 


Johnny,  We’re  Sorry, 
Please  Come  Home. 

I Anybody  Remember  tlte  Fine  Young  Cannibals?  - F.J] 

Johnny  was  out  in  the  boat  fishing  with 
his  Grandfather  when  his  Grandfather  lit 
up  a cigar.  “Can  I have  one  of  those?” 
Johnny  asked.  His  Grandfather  replied, 
“Does  your  dick  touch  your  ass  yet?”  to 
which  Johnny  answered,  “No.”  "Well 
then,  you  can’t  have  a cigar,”  his 
Grandfather  said.  A short  time  later,  the 
old  man  pulled  out  a Bud  Light,  [how 
appropriate,  a beer,  if  you  can  call  it 
that,  for  children  and  the  elderly  only  - 
Ed.)  “Can  1 have  one  of  those?”  Johnny 
asked.  “Does  your  dick  touch  your  ass?” 
his  Grandfather  asked  him.  “No.”  Johnny 
said.  “Well  then,  you  can’t  have  a beer!” 
[can 't  you  just  picture  that  guy  in  that 
beer  commercial  saying  "If  I wanted 
water,  l ‘d  ask  for  water! " -Ed.  ] After  a 
while,  Johnny  got  a bite  and  reeled  it  in. 

It  was  an  old  boot.  Johnny  looked  inside 
and  found  that  it  was  full  of  money.  His 
grandfather  saw  and  asked  if  he  was 
going  to  give  him  some.  “Does  your  dick 
touch  your  ass?”  Johnny  asked.  “Yes, 
as  a matter  of  fact,  it  does!”  the 
Grandfather  replied.  Johnny  said,  “Well 
then,  go  fuck  yourself.” 

Le  Truck  Driver 

A truck  driver  hauling  a tractor-trailer  load 
of  computers  stops  for  a beer.  As  he 
approaches  the  bar,  he  sees  a big  sign  on 
the  door  saying,  “NERDS  NOT 
ALLOWED  - ENTER  AT  YOUR  OWN 
RISK!”  He  goes  in  and  sits  down.  The 
bartender  comes  over,  sniffs  the  air,  tells 
him  that  he  smells  kind  of  nerdy  and  then 
asks  him  what  he  does  for  a living.  The 
truck  driver  says  he  drives  a truck,  and 
the  smell  is  just  from  the  computers  he  is 
hauling.  The  bartender  says  OK,  truck 
drivers  are  not  nerds,  and  serves  him  a 
beer.  As  he  is  sipping  his  beer,  a skinny 
guy  walks  in  with  tape  around  his 
glasses,  a pocket  protector  jammed  full 
of  pens  and  pencils  and  an  anti-Microsoft 
button.  The  bartender,  without  saying  a 
word,  pulls  out  a shotgun  and  blows  the 
guy  away.  The  truck  driver  asks  him  why 


he  did  that.  The  bartender  tells  him  not 
to  worry  and  explained  that  the  nerds  are 
overpopulating  Silicon  Valley  and  are  in 
season  now.  A license  is  not  even 
required,  he  says.  So  the  truck  driver 
finishes  his  beer,  gets  back  in  his  truck, 
and  heads  back  onto  the  freeway. 
Suddenly,  he  veers  to  avoid  an  accident, 
and  the  load  shifts.  The  back  door  breaks 
open  and  computers  spill  out  all  over  the 
freeway.  He  jumps  out  and  sees  a crowd 
already  forming,  snatching  up  the 
computers.  They  are  all  engineers, 
accountants  and  programmers  wearing 
the  nerdiest  clothes  he  has  ever  seen.  He 
can’t  let  them  steal  his  whole  load.  So 
remembering  what  happened  in  the  bar, 
he  pulls  out  his  gun  and  starts  blasting 
away,  felling  several  of  them  instantly.  A 
highway  patrol  officer  zooms  up  and 
jumps  out  of  the  car  screaming  at  him  to 
stop.  The  truck  driver  says,  “What’s 
wrong?  I thought  nerds  were  in  season.” 
“Well,  sure,”  said  the  patrolman,  “But  you 
can’t  bait  ’em.” 

You  can  call  me 
anything  but  just  don’t 
call  me  late  for  dinner! 

A couple  was  having  a dinner  party  for 
some  important  guests.  The  wife  was 
very  excited  about  this  and  wanted 
everything  to  be  perfect.  At  the  very  last 
minute,  she  realized  that  she  didn’t  have 
any  escargot  ["my  cargo"  - any  B.I.G. 
fans  in  da  house?  -Ed.)  for  this  dinner 
party,  so  she  asked  her  husband  to  run 
down  to  the  beach  with  the  bucket  to 
gather  some  snails.  Very  grudgingly,  he 
agreed.  He  took  the  bucket,  walked  out 
the  door,  down  the  steps,  and  out  to  the 
beach.  As  he  was  collecting  the  snails, 
he  noticed  a beautiful  woman  strolling 
alongside  the  water  just  a little  further 
down  the  beach.  He  kept  thinking  to 
himself,  “Wouldn’t  it  be  great  if  she  would 
even  just  come  down  and  talk  to  me?” 
He  went  back  to  gathering  the  snails.  All 
of  a sudden  he  looked  up,  and  the 
beautiful  woman  was  standing  right  over 
him.  They  started  talking  and  she  invited 


him  back  to  her  place  so  they  ended  up 
spending  the  night  together.  At  seven 
o’clock  the  next  morning  he  woke  up  and 
exclaimed,  “OH  NO! ! ! My  wife’s  dinner 
party!!!”  He  gathered  all  his  clothes,  put 
them  on  faster  than  he  thought  possible, 
grabbed  his  bucket,  and  ran  out  the  door. 
He  ran  down  the  beach  all  the  way  to  his 
apartment  building.  Then  he  ran  up  the 
stairs  to  his  apartment  but  was  in  such  a 
hurry  that  when  he  reached  the  top  of  the 
stairs,  he  dropped  the  bucket.  The  snails 
all  fell  out  onto  the  stairs.  Just  then  the 
door  opened,  with  a very  angry  wife 
standing  in  the  doorway  wondering 
where  he  had  been  all  this  time.  He  looked 
at  the  snails  on  the  steps,  then  at  her, 
then  back  at  the  snails  and  said:  “Come 
on  guys,  we’re  almost  there!” 

What  All  Engineers 
Should  Try  To  Avoid 

Two  guys  of  limited  intelligence  were  on 
a ship  that  sank  in  the  middle  of  the  ocean. 
They  managed  to  inflate  a rubber  life  raft 
and  grab  a box  of  provisions  before  their 
ship  slipped  below  the  surface.  After 
floating  under  blazing  heat  for  6 days, 
they  ran  out  of  food  and  water.  On  the 
10th  day,  bleary  eyed  and  half-dead  from 
heat,  thirst  and  starvation,  they  spotted 
a small  object  floating  toward  them  in  the 
water.  As  it  drew  near,  they  were  ecstatic 
to  find  that  it  was  an  oil  lamp  (a 
stereotypical  magical  genie  lamp 
actually).  They  grabbed  the  lamp  and 
rubbed  it.  “POOF”  out  popped  a tired 
old  genie  who  said,  “OK,  so  you  freed  me 
from  this  stupid  lamp,  yadda,  yadda, 
yadda.  But  hey.  I’ve  been  doing  this  3 
wishes  stuff  for  a long  time  now  and  quite 
frankly.  I’m  burned  out.  You  guys  get 
only  ONE  wish  and  then  I’m  OUTTA  here. 
Make  it  a good  one.”  The  first  guy, 
without  hesitation  or  thought,  blurted  out, 
“Give  us  all  the  beer  we  can  drink  for  the 
rest  of  our  lives! ! !”  “Fine,”  said  the  genie, 
and  he  instantly  turned  the  entire  ocean 
into  beer.  “Great  move,  Einstein!"  said 
the  second  guy,  slapping  the  first  guy  in 
the  head.  “NOW  we’re  gonna  have  to 
pee  in  the  BOAT!” 


There  are  three  kinds  of 
accountants:  those 
who  can  count  and 
those  who  can’t. 

Q:  What  is  an  accountant? 

A:  Someone  who  knows  the  cost  of 
everything  and  the  value  of  nothing 
AND/OR 

someone  who  solves  a problem  you 
didn’t  know  you  had  in  a way  you  don't 
understand. 

Q:  How  can  you  recognize  a good  tax 
accountant? 

A:  Ask  if  they  have  a loophole  named 
after  them. 

Q:  When  does  a person  decide  to  become 
an  accountant? 

A:  When  they  realize  they  don’t  have 
the  charisma  to  succeed  as  an  undertaker. 

Q:  What  do  accountants  use  for  birth 
control? 

A:  Their  personality. 

Q:  What  are  extroverted  accountants? 

A:  Ones  who  look  at  your  shoes  instead 
of  their  own  while  they’re  talking  to  you. 

Q:  Why  did  the  auditor  cross  the  road? 
A:  Because  he  looked  in  the  file  and  that’s 
what  they  did  last  year. 

Q:  How  do  you  drive  an  accountant 
completely  insane? 

A:  Tie  them  to  a chair,  stand  in  front  of 
’em  and  fold  a newspaper  the  wrong  way. 

Q:  What  do  accountants  suffer  from  that 
ordinary  people  don’t? 

A:  Depreciation. 

An  accountant  is  having  a hard  time 
sleeping  and  goes  to  see  his  doctor. 
“Doctor,  I just  can’t  get  to  sleep  at  night.” 
“Have  you  tried  counting  sheep?” 
“That’s  the  problem.  I make  a mistake  and 
then  spend  three  hours  trying  to  find  it." 
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Yoo  Arrgh  Enterring  Da  Stoelin  Toiek 
Zoan.  Dis  Rhag  Wuz  Stoelin  Buy: 

Part  One: 

K«H~Exi;<(iHl  BFC 

Two. 

®i)e  Ctjief  attiliator  and  tfje  Cannon  <§uarb. 

Part  Tjlii’ee: 

The  backward  BMGL. 

This  grotesque  insert  is  designed  to  offend,  and  we 
strongly  recommend  that  it  should  be  read  by  no 
one.  If  you  are  not  offended  please  submit  your 
name,  race,  and/or  religion  (or  other  minority  group 
you  may  identify  with)  to  us  so  we  may  do  our  best 
to  offend  you  in  person.  By  the  way,  fuck  you. 


DA  CHIEFS  EDITORIAL 


My  ass  is  itching,  bad.  He  wants  me  to  write  an  editorial 
[doesn  7 (s)he  sound  like  a schizo,  honestly.  I'm  sitting 
here  watching  this  get  written  - Ed].  However.  I’ll  take 
this  opportunity  to  put  to  use  the  supendous  and 
laughable  writing  skills  I’ve  developed  in  my  schooling 
as  one  of  these  there  engineers. 

Lemmie  first  take  a look  at  what  the  (non-existent)  BFC 
has  (not)  done  this  year... 

1 . Took  pictures  of  a very  compromised  SAC  prez,  while 
he  relieved  himself  on  nearby  botannical  foliage.  Being 
the  Big  Friendly  Carpenters  that  we  are,  we  agreed  to 
give  them  back  for  Ted’s  services  in  ‘test  driving’  our 
new  product  (come  to  the  Atrium  on  Friday  afternoon  if 
you  wanna  see.) 

2.  Other  stuff.  None  of  it  ever  happened,  so  you  don’t 
want  to  know! 


So,  talk  to  me  people,  what  is  with  the  Quebec 
seperatists  and  thier  bad  luck?  First  their  “Braveheart” 
Lucien  Bouchard  loses  25%  of  his  outer  appendages, 
and  now,  as  they  are  gathering  steam  for  the  Supreme 
Court  ruling,  they  get  covered  in  ice.  Makes  you  think, 
huh? 

Dan,  on  the  other  hand,  is  pissing  the  night  away  (after 
a cider  drink,  a lager  drink,  a whisky  drink  and  a vodka 
drink)  by  staring  at  a little  white  circle.  Rather  happily 
so,  might  I add. 

Right,  enough  wasting  your  time  with  a crappy  editorial, 
we  need  more  beer,  MORE  BEER,  and  remember,  we  all 
don’t  exist.  Oh  yeah,  one  last  thing,  Dan  is  easy.  I mean 
sexy. 


Dan  (some  Engineer  dude) 


Da  Chiefs  Ass  Complaining 


i may  be  alone  here  but  few  things  are  as  badly  written  in 
this  world  as  the  varshitty  newspaper,  i can’t  remember 
the  last  time  that  one  article  in  that  rag  was  about  the 
most  spirited  and  contributing  faculty  in  the  university 
of  toronto.  our  alumni  donate  tremendous  funds  back  to 
the  university,  and  our  graditute  program  has  the  highest 
participation  rate  of  the  graduating  class  in  this  univer- 
sity. bottom  line  we  care,  you  don’t,  you  may  call  it 
degree  envy,  some  call  it  a lack  of  professional  tact,  i call 
it  petty  quasi-lefty-joumalists  upset  that  they  are  stuck 
with  a dead  end  degree  and  their  only  comfort  in  this 
world  is  their  active  and  malicious  jealousy  towards  en- 
gineers. blow  me  like  a wind  storm. 

everyone  i talk  to  changes  their  tone  once  i tell  them  i am 
an  engineer,  and  it  seems  that  everyone  has  dated  an 
engineer  once  in  there  lives,  according  to  the  varshitty. 
why  can’t  they  see  our  vital  role  in  society  - let  alone  this 
university,  and  why  is  it  that  i hear,  ‘oh,  i dated  an  engi- 
neer, he  was  an  asshole.’  it’s  like  our  alumni  built  a time 
machine,  went  into  the  future,  and  fucked  up  our  reputa- 
tion for  eternity. 

i can’t  believe  that  a measly  one  article  per  month  men- 
tioning the  word  ‘engineer’  would  kill  the  varshitty.  what 
of  our  charity  events?  it  seems  that  we’re  eternally  the 
only  college/faculty  to  enter  a homecoming  float,  my 
point  being  that  the  ‘shitties’  will  write  an  article  on  any 
invalid  half-ass  topic  which  is  totally  void  of  merit,  ex- 


cept for  the  benefits  that  can  be  sucked  from  it.  there- 
fore, i call  for  a formal  inquiry  to  be  done  on  the 
‘fringe  benefits’  the  staff  recieve  for  doing  a front 
page  article  on  anything  that  reeks  of  bullshit  so 
badly  that  you  gotta  know  someone  is  poking  the 
doughboy,  you  know,  cash,  kickbacks,  self-induced 
scolarships,  swiss  bank  accounts,  matresses  made 
of  money,  funding  the  A-team  (how  else  did  that 
show  make  it  through  the  eighties,  competing  aginst 
night  rider?) 

done,  ta,  ra,  da  - da,  da,  ra,  da  - done,  done,  done  - da, 
ra,  da,  ra,  done,  done,  ra,  ta,  da 
(it’s  the  theme  to  A-team) 

people  have  been  known  to  snicker  at  my  well  de- 
veloped and  substantiated  contempt  for  anyone  with 
any  free  thought  in  that  rickety  and  smelly  house  of 
sin  on  st.  george  street,  but  i have  seen  the  chief 
editor  of  da  shitty  driving  around  in  a mightee  faan 
replica  of  the  general  lee  from  the  dukes  of  hazard, 
he  drops  off ‘ladies  of  the  night’  in  front  of  the  afore- 
mentioned house  of  sin  while  bragging  that  the  south 
didn't  lose,  ‘it’s  just  taking  a break’, 
you  know  those  boys  never  meant  no  harm. 

i think  a famous  man,  a policeman,  once  said,  ‘you 
don’t  have  to  put  on  the  red  light,  but  in  this  case  i 
feel  that  a red  light,  like  the  one  on  top  of  a fire  truck 


could  only  help  the  situation,  only  fire  can  sterilize 
that  infectious  gangrene  on  our  beloved  university, 
sometimes  i think  that  they  have  ownership  in  a ma- 
nure farm  because  everybody  who  works  there  can 
shovel  the  shit  to  a an  unprecedented  degree. 

not  once  could  i ever  get  a single  straight  answer  out 
of  anyone  who  works  there,  i actually  found  that 
pablo  the  janitor  was  the  most  useful  person  i ever 
conversed  with  at  the  varshitty.  we  once  talked  for 
hours  about  speedy  gonzales  and  how  it  portrayed 
mexicans  as  drunks  who  only  partied  and  lived  to  steal 
from  ‘the  man’,  he  agreed  that  it  was  an  offensive  and 
unjust  portrayal  of  fellow  wetbacks,  he  then  promptly 
skipped  work,  taking  his  boss’  car  to  go  have  two  dol- 
lar margaritas  at  tortilla  flats  on  queen  street,  he  also 
stole  some  beer  signs  while  he  was  there,  they  are  now 
at  suds. 

ice  can  also  cleanse  the  bacteria  which  the  varshitty 
stands  for.  did  you  know  that  Ontario  and  russia  pro- 
duce the  finest  ice  wines  in  the  world?  i am  a reason- 
able person,  i want  to  see  a turn  around  in  the  varshitty; 
you  could  call  this  a warning,  remember  the  sword  of 
damocles?  the  zucchini  of  the  Brute  Force  Committee 
looms  over  your  heads  - waiting... 
by  the  bloody  way,  i know  that  the  last  sentence  in 
paragraph  two  makes  no  temporal  sense,  i'm  an  engi- 
neer. people  acually  pay  me  to  know. 
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r A_)  Being  defenders  of  the  faith,  the  Brotherhood  has  brought  back  the  name  Godiva's  Box  instead  of  the  Toike  MailBox. 

I , [that 's  letters  to  da  big  cheese ya  dolts!  - Ed\  Only  with  your  letters  and  monetary  contribution  can  this  name  be  changed 

( — I-  back  forever.  Send  cash.  Dinero.  Cuban  cigars.  Gold.  Austin  Powers  video  tapes.  Yababy.ya. 


This  is 
Scotty. 
He  is  an 
engineer. 
Tonight  I 
will  put  a 
smile  on  his 
tired face. 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

How  do  I thank  the  BFC  for  taking  care  of  some 
artsies  bothering  me. 

...Thankful 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

Why  are  there  no  ads  in  the  Cannon? 

...J.  Done 

Who  would  advertise  in  that  rag.  You  small 
person  with  lots  of  problems.  You  moron. 

Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

I am  happy,  I am  gay,  I come  each  and  every 
day,  who  am  1? 

...Two  Time  Oscar  Winner 

Tom  Hanks  from  Philidelphia?  You  moron. 

Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

Who  moved  the  LGMB  Room  Door? 
...Knockers 


Dear  Box, 

Are  certain  parts  of  Swiss  Chalet  chicken 
edible? 

...Hungry 

No,  but  shooting  down  that  sauce  will  shorten 
your  life  expectancy  considerably.  You  moron. 

Dear  T rapezoid, 

Why  do  some  girls  have  large  protruding  nipples 
like  jumbo  Nerds  (you  know,  the  candy)  which 
show  through  their  clothing,  like  headlights.  I 
always  get  caught  staring  directly  into  them  while 
some  girls  do  not  have  the  high  beams.  Why? 
...Bambi 

Variety.  You  moron. 


DON  T mention  it. 
bfc@thepentagon.  com 
You  moron. 


Dear  Rectangle  - 1 mean  Box, 

Ricardo  Mantalban,  in  rich  Corinthian  Whats  white  and  twelve  inches  long? 

leather,  driving  a Cordoba.  You  moron.  ...F.  Omicate 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

1 f 1 make  a phone  call  from  Singapore  to  Paris, 
and  we  assume  that  it  is  all  land  lines,  do  the 
electrons  that  start  in  Singapore  end  up  in  Paris? 
...Anonymous 

Ok  Vaughn,  ever  heard  of  waves? 

You  moron.  Really  now.  You  moron. 

Dearest  Box, 

In  a previous  Toike  there  was  an  article  publiciz- 
ingtheLGMB’slatestaibum.  The bnad claims 
that  the  album  is  worth  $4.00.  This  is  not  en- 
tirely true.  The  album  is  only  worth  $2.00  but 
the  album  cover  is  worth  $2.00  making  the  en- 
tire package  worth  $4.00. 

This  leads  to  a major.economic  problem.  As- 
sume that  it  costs  $3.00  to  produce  one  album 
and  $0.25  for  an  album  cover.  This  leaves  a 
profit  of  $0.75  per  unit  sold.  If  you  assume  sales 
of 200  units  per  year  for  the  next  three  years  and 
a cost  of  capital  of  1 0 % this  leads  to  a net  value 
of  only  $39.52.  If  however  you  forget  the  al- 
bum altogether  and  sell  the  album  cover  for  $2.00 
this  will  give  a profit  of  $ 1 .75  per  unit.  Assum- 
ing the  same  sales  and  cost  of  capital  the  net 
present  value  for  this  investment  is  $844.76.  We 
therefore  suggest  that  from  now  on  you  forget 
about  making  albums  and  devote  your  time  to 
producing  wonderful  album  covers  like  the  one 
adorning  Bnad  With  the  Runs. 

...Analyzing 

OK. 

You  moron. 

Hey  Boxy  Lady, 

If  you  were  Godizilla  in  one  of  those  Japanese 
monster  movies  which  city  would  you  crush 
into  submission? 

...Willing  to  Move 

Finally  a decent  question.  Although  it  is 
quite  an  easy  one.  Everyone  in  this  world 
hates  the  French  so  its  just  a matter  of 
picking  a French  city.  At  first  I would  say 
something  in  Quebec,  but  nobody  in  the 
world  would  hear  about  it.  So  Paris.  You 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

How  do  1 get  into  your  Box? 

...Joe.E.Skule 

If  you  have  lots  of  money,  drive  a nice  car, 
look  good,  give  me  all  I desire,  and  don 't 
make  me  sign  a pre-nuptial  agreement,  I am 
your  woman,  for  a couple  of  hours,  ’til  I call 
my  lawyer.  You  moron. 

YoBox, 

I went  to  the  mall  and  bought  some  of  your 
chocolates.  Why  are  they  so  expensive? 
...Sweet  Tooth 

It 's  because  my  sugar  is  so  sweet,  honey.  I 
personally  roll  around  naked  in  every  batch 
of  my  chocolates  to  give  it  my  personal 
touche.  You  moron. 


Send  me  your  number.  You  moron. 

Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

I am  worried  because  I drink  so  much  that  my 
liver  will  fail.  How  much  does  it  weigh? 
...Mentally  Beat’in 

In  the  old  British  system,  three  pounds  ten 
shillings  and  ninepence.  You  moron. 

Dearest  Box, 

Each  year  killer  bees  travel  two  hundred  miles 
north  and  threaten  the  North  American  way  of 
existance.  What  can  we  do? 

...Buzz 

Nothing  because  once  in  the  country  on  their 
student  visas,  they  take  all  our  jobs.  You  mo- 
ron 


moron 


We  checked  with  our  lawyers,  it ’s  legal  to  go  topless  if  you  re  hot  (She ’s  hot). 
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BFC  disarms  the  LGMB  and  nearly  averts  a 

Nuclear  Scare 


ALL  FRATERNITY  BALL 


with  your  hosts- 


AAO  & nBd> 


ALPHA  DELTA  PHI  PI  BETA  PHI 


thCDoo 


[usl  north  of  Eglington 


'f 


rP1IPA-'T,JA-K)U^fzir'  2-t?, 


EVERYONE  WELCOME 


r<5^M/vu  A-TTif^c-  p1e><2UJPie'C?  /mod? 
MArks^rT'r'  /v  mlp£>T 


TICKETS 


^2.  P»e>Ps22P)B' 
<$>  TH-e> 


YrPU  *^+0  r^MT/v^T: 

RANDY  ©(416)  323-  1716 
RYAN  © (416)  534  - 0505 
ANNA  ©(416)  979  - 9653 


ALL  PROCEEDS  SCAN  * 
TO  BENEFIT 


Sandford  Flaming  Building  - The  first  major  recorded  nuclear  disaster  in 
Canadian  history  was  narrowly  averted  the  other  day  when  a low  yield  nuclear 
device  was  discovered  and  disarmed  in  the  basement  of  the  Sandford  Flaming 
Building.  The  brave  Skule™  man  who  disarmed  the  bomb  was  quoted  as 
saying  “I’m  glad  I’m  here  talking  to  you  and  not  radioactive  shit  all  over  the 
ceiling”.  When  it  was  pointed  out  to  him  that  the  ceiling  would  have  been 
“radioactive  shit”  as  well,  he  was  quoted  as  saying  “By  the  way,  FUCK  YOU”. 

The  T.I.T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  has  discovered  that  the  bomb  was 
built  out  of  uranium  stolen  from  the  Slowpoke  Reactor  and  purchased  on  the 
black  market  for  the  price  of  one  semi-blonde  slave  girl.  While  this  may  sound 
like  a good  deal,  the  price  of  semi-blonde  slave  girls  has  gone  up  dramatically 
since  affirmative  action  measures  by  the  Guvemment  have  interfered  with  the 
‘invisible  hand  of  the  laissez-faire  market'  in  this  area  (NOTE:  the  last  part  of 
this  sentence  is  intended  specifically  for  artsies).  F urthermore,  being  a slave 
girl  in  Quebec  can  be  hard  on  a person,  especially  if  one  doesn’t  speak  French 
very  well  or  don’t  like  that  poutine  shit  they  sell  over  there.  [What  tha  fuck  is 
"da  BFC  " thinkin,  haven  ’I  they  ever  been  to  a Harvey 's  - Ed]  Anyway, 
the  low  yield  weapon  was  accidentally  disarmed  when  Joe  E.  Skule  tripped 
over  the  cord  and  unplugged  it.  When  the  Varshitty  was  informed  of  the  nu- 
clear scare,  their  editor  was  quoted  as  saying  “Can  I borrow  it?  We've  got 
some  restructing  we  gotta  do.”  The  bomb  has  since  been  stolen  again,  and 
hopefully  will  not  be  used  for  any  evil  purposes  (but  Lucien  Bouchard  is  at 
home  right  now  -wink,  wink,  nudge,  nudge  - and  we  know  for  a fact  that  he 
can’t  run  vewy  fast). 


Go 

diva  Week  Sched 

ule! 

Tuesday 

Wednesday 

Thursday 

Friday 

Lunch 

(12-2) 

Snow  Baseball 
Snow  Rugby 
Stores  Auction 

Snow  Baseball 
Snow  Rugby 
T-Square  Mini  Putt 
Tug  of  War 
Car  Betting 

Ye  Grande 
Olde  Chariot 
Race! 

Carsmashing 
(What,  like  you 
never  smashedcars 
before!?!) 

Afternoon 
(3  till 

whenever) 

American 

Gladiators 

Calculus  Races 

Dart  Competition 

Mr.  Blue  & 
Gold  Pageant 

Euchre/Brisk/Chess 

Tournament 

Boris  the 
Hypnotist 
7pm 

EngSoc  Dunk  Tank 
Godiva’s  Wake 

All  Week 
Long! 

Suds 

Suds 

Suds 

Suds 

All  Week 
Long! 



Gotcha!  (the  assassination  game) 
Godiva’s  Quest 
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The  Rules  of  Ye  Grande  Olde 


1.  Eligibility 


Chariot  Race 


16.  Protect 


Each  discipline  and  the  First  Year 
Engineering  Class  (which  includes  the 
surviving  Eng  Sci  Flrosh),  The  SAC’s 
Blue  Crew  and  the  Kampus  Kops  (Mice 
or  Meese)  are  entitled  to  enter  one  ( 1 ) 
chariot  or  other  wheeled  contraption  that 
shall  be  presented  by  the  respective  Chair 
of  the  discipline  immediately  prior  to  the 
start  of  the  Race.  Each  chariot  shall  abide 
by  the  following  rules  and  measurements. 
Some  Groups  may  be  required  due  to  meet 
(or  meese)  other  requirements  due  to 
previous  rule  infractions.  These  groups 
will  be  informed  of  the  specific  needs. 


2.  Chariot 

Each  chariot  shall  have: 

i)  at  least  two  (2)  accessible  wheels  attached 
to  the  chariot,  with  no  human  contact 
whatsoever,  which  must  be  on  the  ground 
throughout  the  Race  from  start  to  finish. 
Minimum  wheel  diameter  is  1 52.4  mm. 

ii)  no  sharp  protruding  points  or  other 
objects  dangerous  to  participants  may  be 
present,  i.e.  knives,  cutting  torches, 
barbed  wire,  electric  shockers,  guns, 
bombs,  ICBM’s,  squid,  fish,  pig’s  heads, 
animal  innards,  crossbow’s,  OJ,  etc. 

iii)  no  maximum  weight  limit.  Minimum 
weight  of  chariot  is  1 3 .6  kg  (without  driver) 

iv)  human  propulsion  only  (no  gas  motors, 
sails,  horses,  transcendental  meditation, 
llamas,  etc.) 

At  the  start  of  the  Race,  each  chariot  will 
be  pointed  out  to  its  competitors  by  the 
Judge.  (If  you  wonder  why  this  rule  exists, 
or  think  it  is  silly,  then  you  haven’t  seen 
enough  Chariot  Races! ! !) 


3.  Drivers 

Each  driver  (charioteer)  must  be: 

i)  Human  or  near-human  (at  least  33%  male 
or  female),  or, 

ii)  A member  of  the  Engineering  Society 
with  a valid  student  number  at  the 
University  of  Toronto. 

Note:  if  the  driver  is  not  a member  of  ENG 
SOC,  He  must  be  Ted  Salgado,  SAC 
president  or  a reasonable  hand  drawn  SAC 
Commissioner,  or  a licensed  Mouse  in 
uniform.  The  Driver  must  be  at  least 
eighteen  ( 1 8)  years  of  age  or  seventeen 
( 1 7)  or  under  and  accompanied  by  an  adult. 
The  Driver  must  be  contained  within  the 
chariot  at  all  times  throughout  the  entire 
Race  and  may  not  propel  him/herself  or 
the  chariot  during  the  Race.  The  Driver 
must  be  presented  to  the  Judge  before  the 
Race  by  his/her  Club  Chair  or 
representative. 

4.  Pushers  and  Pullers 

Only  eight  (8)  persons  allowed  per  chariot. 
All  must  be  human  or  near-human  males/ 
females.  If  the  police  arrive,  all  pushers  are 
asked  to  flush  their  stash. 

Participants  are  required  to  attend  SUDS 
afterwards  to  brag  about  their  exploits. 

5.  Blockers 

Offensive  and  defensive  - no  limit.  All 
must  be  human  or  near-human  males/ 
females.  This  means  YOU  creepS! !! 

6.  Offence  and  Defence 

Rule  1 (ii)  applies  to  all  contestants  as  well 
as  chariots.  It  is  hoped  that  contestants 


will  abide  by  the  intent  of  this  rule  which  is 
designed  to  prevent  loss  of  life,  limbs,  eyes, 
masculinity/femininity,  etc. 

Corollary:  Anyone  using  axes,  axe 
handles,  baseball  bats,  knuckle  dusters, 
cat  o’  nine  tails,  bike  chains,  pepper  spray, 
handcuffs,  billy-bats,  biochemicals, 
morning  stars,  harpoons,  service 
revolvers,  cross-bows,  nuclear  weapons 
etc.  shall  automatically  bring  about  the 
disqualification  of  his  or  her  discipline’s 
chariot.  Blockers  may  not  carry  dangerous 
objects  such  as  materials  made  out  of  metal, 
glass,  wood,  and/or  plastic. 
Biodegradable  materials  that  decompose 
in  two  (2)  years  or  less  are  permissible, 
such  as  eggs,  tomatoes,  watermelons,  etc. 
(note  to  Eng  Sci:  animal  parts  do  not 
decompose  in  two  years  - not  even 
seafood).  No  aerosol  cans,  smoke  bombs, 
flames,  or  other  pyrotechnics  may  be  used 
by  contestants  or  attached  to  chariots.  All 
contestants  are  reminded  to  behave  in  a 
sportsmanlike  manner  (like  in  NHL  hockey 
games). 

Lemma:  Police  cruisers  and  the  like  can 
not  be  on  the  field  for  more  then  n minutes. 

7.  The  Course 

The  course  of  the  Chariot  Race  is  one  lap 
counterclockwise  around  the  scrap  of 
grass  beknownst  to  all  as  Front  Campus. 
All  chariots  are  required  to  proceed 
around  the  course  outside  of  the  course 
markers  as  designated  by  the  Judge. 


8.  The  Time 

The  Official  Date  of  the  1 998  Chariot  Race 
is  Thursday,  January  15, 1998.  The  Race 
shall  commence  at  approximately  12: 1 5pm 
of  the  aforementioned  date.  The  start  of 
the  Race  shall  be  marked  by  the  roar  of  the 
MIGHTY  SKULE™  CANNON. 


9.  Increment  Conditions 

Weather  conditions  must  include  at  least 
two  of  the  following: 

On  the  ground: 

i)  ice 

ii)  snow 

iii)  slush 

iv) mud 

v)  yellow  grass 

vi)  Micheal  Piaero 


In  the  air  (sent  by  God  or  a reasonable 
hand-drawn  facsimile): 

i)  freezing  rain 

ii)  snow 

iii)  hail 

iv)  live  chickens 

v)  a shrubbery 

vi)  Cynthia  Hayward 


10.  Winner 

The  first  chariot  to  cross  the  finish  line 
with  at  least  two  wheels  touching  the 
ground  and  still  capable  of  rotation,  and  a 
driver  still  breathing  (oxygen/helium)  and 
as  human  as  he/she  was  at  the  start  of  the 
Race,  will  be  declared  the  winner  if  it  meets 
all  of  the  following  qualifications.  To 
qualify  to  win,  the  chariot  must: 

i)  Complete  the  course  as  laid  by  the  Judge, 

ii)  Cross  the  finish  line  with  at  least  two 
rotating  wheels  still  attached  to  the  chariot 
and  touching  the  ground  with  no  human 
contact  or  help. 

iii)  Have  a charioteer  who  has  been 


contained  in  the  chariot  all  the  time  it  has 
been  moving.  A chariot  without  a 
charioteer  must  stop  moving  until  it  has 
retrieved  its  charioteer.  It  may  only  retrieve 
its  charioteer  by  moving  backwards  with 
regards  to  the  course  direction. 

iv)  The  charioteer  who  was  contained  in 
the  chariot  at  the  sound  of  the  MIGHTY 
SKULE™  CANNON,  and  who  has  been 
declared  by  the  owners  of  the  chariot  to 
the  Judge  before  the  Race,  must  be  the 
charioteer  at  all  times  throughout  the  Race, 
and  when  crossing  the  finish  line  as  set 
out  by  the  Judge. 

v)  The  charioteer  may  not  move  more  than 
92 1 mm  + 0.02%  on  the  ground  or  in  the  air 
if  he  or  she  is  not  contained  in  the  chariot 
during  the  Race  between  start  and  finish. 
For  the  chariot  to  move  any  further,  he/ 
she  must  be  placed  back  into  his/her 
original  position  in  the  chariot  of  his/her 
original  designation. 

vi)  Not  be  the  First  Year  Chariot. 

vii)  Not  be  any  Out-O f-Faculty  (OOF) 
Chariot.  Especially  not  the  SAC  chariot, 
or  the  Mice  (unless  they’re  packing  heat). 


11.  The  Prize 

The  winning  team  will  receive  the  J.  P. 
Potts  Memorial  Trophy  plus  some  other 
unknown  prize. 

12.  Inspection 

The  chariots  shall  assemble  on  Front 
Campus  at  12:05  p.m.  sharp  on  the  day  of 
the  Race  for  inspection  by  the  Judge. 
Nothing  can  be  added  or  subtracted  from 
the  chariots  after  the  inspection. 


13.  Disputes 

The  Judge  is  hereby  declared  to  be 
infallible.  Consequently,  all  arguments 
shall  be  decided  by  the  Judge  whose 
decisions  shall  be  final  (see  The  Rise  and 
Fall  of  the  Roman  Umpire). 


14.  Wavers 

Each  discipline  is  allowed  an  unlimited 
number  of  people  to  wave  at  the 
participants. 


15.  Waivers 

All  blockers,  pullers,  and  charioteers  must 
sign  the  waiver  forms  before  the  Race. 
Anyone  who  has  read  these  rules  and/or 
participates  in  the  Race  hereby 
acknowledges  the  element  of  risk  involved 
to  his/her  own  person  - and  shall  not  hold 
the  Blue  and  Gold  Chair,  the  Engineering 
Society,  the  University  of  Toronto,  or  any 
other  individual  or  institution  responsible 
for  the  consequences  of  his/her  own 
actions  and/or  decision  to  participate.  All 
spectators  within  a two  hundred  yard 
radius  of  the  racing  field  are  also  bound 
by  this  rule.  Any  complaints  shall  be 
addressed  to: 


Allan  Eagelson 
Minister  of  Better  Business 
Fraud  Department 
14th  floor  (really  13  th) 

1 40  Airboure  Division 
Ottawa,  Ontario,  K1 A 0J9 


All  charioteers  are  required  to  wear 
protective  headgear.  All  other  participants 
are  strongly  encouraged  to  wear  the  same 


17.  Loans 

All  chariots  stolen,  or  otherwise  removed 
or  damaged,  must  be  returned  in  their 
original  condition  (judges  discretion)  no 
later  than  10:00  a.m.  the  day  of  the  Race  or 
the  thieving  discipline  will  be  disqualified. 
All  alterations  made  to  said  chariots  must 
not  be  irreparable  or  the  offending  team 
will  be  immediately  disqualified  and 
taunted  from  afar. 


18.  Judge 

The  sole  Judge  of  the  Chariot  Race  shall 
be  the  current  Blue  and  Gold  Chair.  Two 
other  persons  may  be  appointed 
Assistants  to  the  Judge.  The  Judge  and 
the  two  Judge  Ass.  must  be  students  of 
the  Faculty  of  Applied  Science  and 
Engineering  at  the  University  of  Toronto 
and  must  not  be  in  the  same  course  or  have 
the  same  first  initial  or  astrological  cosine. 
In  addition,  one  judge  position  will  be 
auctioned  off  during  the  charity  auction 
during  Godiva  Week,  the  other  appointed 
by  the  Blue  & Gold  Chair.  The  Judge  can 
disqualify  a chariot,  even  if  it  finished  the 
Race  first,  if  it  has  broken  any  of  the  above 
said  rules  or  newly  created  ones.  The 
winner  can  be  declared  at  any  time  after 
the  Race  - but  a champion  must  be  declared 
before  March  15, 1997.  Once  a champion 
is  declared,  the  decision  is  final.  If,  upon 
declaring  a winner,  any  discipline  falsely 
claims  to  have  won  the  Chariot  Race , they 
shall  be  reprimanded  by  the  Blue  and  Gold 
Chair  and  made  to  provide  items  pursuant 
to  Rule  19  below  in  order  to  lift  the 
sanctions  automatically  imposed  by  their 
behaviour. 

The  rules  can  be  changed  48  hours  before 
and  after  the  Race  by  the  Blue  and  Gold 
Chair  only. 


19.  Bribes 

Only  “liquid"  assets  will  be  considered  as 
legal  bribes.  All  other  bribes  are  illegal, 
but,  in  keeping  with  the  spirit  of  competition 
and  sportsmanship,  will  still  count.  Bribes 
should  be  submitted  to  the  Blue  and  Gold 
Chair  personally  at  least  two  (2)  hours 
before  the  start  of  the  Race.  No  conditional 
bribes  will  be  accepted  (actually,  they  will 
be  accepted  butwill  not  be  honored). 
Note:  Judges  work  better  when  fully 
fueled! 

Signed,  this  7rd  day  of  January,  1998: 


Ryan  Morris 
Blue  & Gold  Chair 
1997-1998 
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eNG  sOC’S  Officers  Page 

eVERYTHTNG  yOU  sEE  bELOW  aRE  sIMPLY  fACTS.  the  presentation  of  the  following  information  is  not  meant  to 
sway  any  opinions  or  lead  to  any  rash  conclusions,  but  the  similarities  speak  for  themselves  and  can  only  mean  1 thing. 

Fascism  should  never  return  to  our  planet. 


Adolf  Hitler 

History’s  Greatest  Monster 

Leader  of  the  German  State,  consti- 
tuted the  dictatorship  and  absolute 
rule  to  allow  his  fellow  friends  into 
power.  Instituted  the  most  terrible 
and  unforgivable  vicious  policy  of 
genocide  known  as  the  ‘final  solu- 
tion’. 


Sally  Atalla 

President  Engineering  Society 

Leader  oftlie  Engineering  So- 
ciety, ammended  the  constitu- 
tion to  consolidate  the  officer’ s 
power  to  call  annual  general 
meetings.  Onhertestsshecir- 
cles  her  final  answer  and  points 
it  out  as  the  ‘final  solution’. 


Herman  Goering 

Minister  of  the  Air  Force 

Was  an  avid  game  hunter  at 
his  weekend  lodge.  Tried 
early  in  the  war  to  complete 
The  Four  Years  Plan  but  failed 
to  do  so. 


Joe  McNamara 

Vice  President  Activities 

Likes  to  play  games  like 
Golden  Axe  in  the  Eng  Soc. 
Did  work  for  the  first  week 
of  school,  then  did  no  more. 
Is  currently  trying  to  complete 
the  four  year  plan. 


Joseph  Goebbles 

Minister  of  Propaganda 


Karen  Virk 

Vice  President  External 


Albert  Speer  Paul  Andersen 

Architect/Minister  of  Armaments  Vice  President  Internal 


With  always  something  to  say  and  See  Goebbles. 

few  people  to  listen,  he  never  tired 
of  hearing  his  own  voice.  With  a 
very  narrow  mind,  he  refused  eve- 
ryone else’s  opinion  and  never  di- 
verged from  party  doctrine. 


He  was  commissioned  by  the 
Party  to  design  massive  public 
works  and  organize  labour.  Often 
referred  to  as  being  the  only  rea- 
son why  Germany  and  the  entire 
war  effort  were  able  to  continue 
for  so  long  before  it  collapsed. 


Was  an  active  member  of  the 
Society,  being  a member  of  vari- 
ous committees  and  clubs.  Of- 
ten referred  to  as  the  only  per- 
son that  keeps  the  meetings  or- 
ganized and  quick.  After  tests, 
he  is  often  seen  walking  into  the 
Officers’  room  and  collapsing. 


Rudoff  Hess 

Minister  of  the  Interior/Lunatic 

Was  very  eager  in  the  daily  opera- 
tions of  the  Reich  at  the  beginning, 
then  noticed  that  his  job  was  acually 
done  by  another  person.  So,  seek- 
ing fame,  he  went  to  Britain  to  bro- 
ker a peace  accord,  was  deemed 
insane  and  was  locked  up  in  the 
Tower  of  London. 


Dean  Charles 

Charles  in  Charge 

Was  in  his  second  nomination 
to  be  made  Dean,  other  can- 
didates refused  to  be  nomi- 
nated due  to  pity.  He  was  one 
of  history's ... 


the  Intel  Pentigram 


detigned  to  mate  your  computer  run  tile  tie/l 

MIR  Spacestation  & 
Casino 


Alex  Paradi 

Vice  President  Finance 

Ran  a spirited  campaign  to  be 
elected  in,  then  noticed  that  Julie 
(GOD)  does  all  the  finances  for 
the  society.  It  can  often  be 
heard  in  Eng  Soc  that  to  get 
some  peace  and  quiet,  he 
should  be  locked  up  in  the 
Tower  of  London. 


Benito  Mussolini 

El  Douche 

Was  voted  in  due  to  lack  of  in- 
terest of  other  candidates.  He 
was  one  of  history 's  worst 
leaders  and  when  the  people 
realized  this,  they  hanged  him 
with  piano  wire. 


If  you  have  to  ask  how  much  it  costs,  you  can’t  afford  it.  To  try  and  find  suplementary  CA$H  to 
help  the  fiscally  insecure  spacestation,  the  Russkies  have  opened  an  all  night  Bulk  Barn  and  a 
Casino  aboard  MIR.  Favorite  games  aboard  are  ‘guess  the  next  crisis’  and  ‘who  will  accidentally 
get  shot  out  of  the  airlock  first,  a Capitalist  or  a Russkie?’  High  odds  on  the  American  in  this  game. 
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URN.  1938 


OAAe  a^  oJawonta  d^acva/  Committee  m de/iy/Ued  la 

wi/aife you  la  lAe fimt uevniflywria/ 'occasion,  a^ the yeaw... 


JMw 


(Salu^/ay^  Q^ariucawy  //^  1,9,98  a 
Q/he  oyavanlo-  <^po/ony  Q%x>te/ 

89  ^pAaynut  dAAAeet,  dA/Awnta 


'oc/otaiA  at  6:30 
^trmew  a£  7:00 
’a/rt/ce  ta  fial/aia 


& cT 


The 

Incredible 


Thursday,  January  15, 1 
6:45  pm 
Earth  Sciences 


Tickets  $5.00 

On  Sale  In  Stores 


JRH.  1S38 


IhiE  GROlESOUE  FIPPEIIORGE  - G0D1UEI  MEEK  iiiSERT 


THE  ENGINEERING 
STORES:  FRONT 
FOR  FENCING? 

The  T.I.T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  has  been 
in  contact  with  those  Krazy  Kampus  Kops  fol- 
lowing what  seems  to  be  the  most  expensive  and 
time  consuming  investigation  ever.  After  several 
nights  of  staking  out  ‘the  House’  (of  Lancaster 
that  is)  and  after  a tiring  number  of  lap  dances 
(charged  on  U of  T credit  cards),  the  chief  in- 
vestigator momentarily  pulled  his  head  out  ofhis 
ass  to  direct  one  ofhis  accompanying  lackeys  to 
investigate  the  workings  of  the  Engineering 
Stores,  causing  him  to  miss  his  turn  in  the 
whipped  cream  shower  show  featuring  Zola  the 
Animal  (of  Bloor  West). 

The  orficer’s  eye  witness  account  was  pivotal  in 
putting  the  case  to  a close  after  six  months  of 
investigation.  Orficer  Mickey  approached  the 
counter  and,  while  nervously  nibbling  on  a brick 
of  Cheddar,  asked  "Do  you  fence?” 

“Yes,  twice  on  Sundays”  repliedafaceless  Stores 
employee  behind  the  suspicious  wire  mesh  mask. 
Case  closed. 


divine 


peering  StOVe 

Year-round  Super  Sales  ^ 

Sandford  Fleming  Basement 
opposite  the  Cafeteria 

Lab  report  covers,  Engineering  paper, 
Skule™  supplies  and  Skule™  clothing 
Open:  Noon  - 2pm 
k Monday  to  Friday 

••fosh  Textbook 


Have  You  Seen 
The  Keebler  Elf? 

Yes,  this  is  a red  alert  — a five  alarm  fire  - he’s 
loose.  The  other  night  at  battle  camp,  sometime 
during  my  sixth  week,  with  less  then  two  hours 
of  sleep  per  night  all  bloody  week,  I was  on  pa- 
trol with  a good  buddy  when  suddenly  I could 
smell  it  and,  I swear,  I could  almost  taste  it. 

It  was  that  sickly  sweet  smell  of  cookies: 
chocolate  chip. 


Risk : The  Game  of 
World  Domination 

Risk  is  the  game  of  world  domination.  Are  you 
sitting  home  alone  looking  at  your  Risk  board? 
Do  you  wish  that  you  had  thirteen  spare  hours  to 
play  a game  to  the  bitter  end?  Do  you  lie  awake 
at  night,  tossing  and  turning  wondering  if  the 
Ukraine  will  hold?  Does  your  girl/boyfriend  ask 
you  in  the  morning  why  you  were  screaming  in 
your  sleep,  “Take  me  out.  You’re  the  only  one 
who  can.  Get  my  cards  and  invade,  invade,  in- 
vade!”. 


The  T.I.T.  (Toike  Investigative  Team)  have  found 
that,  after  almost  a century  in  existence,  the  Chief 
Attiliator  has  bowed  to  the  pressure  of  corpo- 
rate endorsements.  In  an  exclusive  interview,  a 
T.I.T.  was  sent  to  the  staff  elevator  in  the  Galbraith 
Building  to  wait  until  the  phone  rang.  At  exactly 
1 7. 1 7. 17,  the  phone  rang  and  the  interview  be- 
gan. ‘Why  did  you  bow  to  the  corporate  spon- 
sorship of  DuDuMaurier  Ltd?’  ‘Cash,  cold  hard 
cash’,  spoke  the  computer  generated  voice, 
‘ maybe  you  think  that  gunpowder  is  found  in  the 
ground  like  sulphur,  charcoal  or  potassium  ni- 
trate?’ Silence  followed,  then  a click.  The  inter- 
view was  over. 


Then  I saw  him,  the  elf,  the  keebler  elf,  stirring  a 
cauldron,  a black  cauldron  of  cookie  dough.  I 
informed  my  compatriot  of  my  findings,  but  he 
held  me  back  and  told  me  I was  just  seeing 
things.  I took  my  eyes  off  the  elf  for  a second  to 
pummel  this  guy  yanking  my  arm,  and  when  I 
looked  backhe  was  gone.  The  psychiatrists  tried 
to  tell  me  that  my  experience  wasjust  a halluci- 
nation brought  on  by  lack  of  sleep  and  mental 
fatigue,  but  to  this  day  I venture  out  at  night  look- 
ing for  him  — that  elf  snickering  at  me.  I’ll  get 
you  baby,  and  when  I do,  I’m  gonna  bury  you 
with  that  cauldron,  and  your  whole  little  annoy- 
ing family  at  the  base  of  that  fuckin’  oak  tree.  I 
got  a .45  (read:  forty-five)  and  a shovel  and  no- 
body’s gonna  miss  you! 


All  is  within  the  realm  of  normality  when 
one  plays  the  game  of  world  domination. 

Do  you  call  old  friends  because  they  double 
crossed  you  years  ago  after  promising  to  leave 
you  alone  for  a couple  of  turns?  Do  you  refuse 
to  even  play  unless  you  get  to  play  with  your 
favourite  colour?  Do  you  throw  a couple  of  ex- 
tra armies  down  on  your  territories  when  your 
opponents  aren't  looking?  If  you  have  answered 
yes  to  any  of  the  above  questions,  get  a life  - its 
j ust  a game ! (Although  we  admit,  it  is  the  game 
of  world  domination) 

And  cumming  soon  - 

Risk  Two:  the  game  of  sexual  domination. 


Bre-X  Controversy 

The  latest  controversy  regarding  french  soft  cheese:  what  wine  to  drink  - white  or  red?  Unfortunately,  the  Bre  argument  degenerated  quickly  into  a issue 
along  racial  lines,  and  because  of  the  present  affirmative  action  laws  (read:  band-aid  bullshit)  still  in  the  books,  the  non-white  wine  was  unanimously 
chosen.  This  radical  split  from  tradition  and  etiquette  (read:  et  - i - ku  - et)  caused  the  French  Cheese  Market  Speculators  (FCMS)  mutual  fund  group 
to  flee  the  market  and  head  straight  for  Delhi  (read:  deli). 


The  chief  gourmetologist  of  Bre-X  suddenly  and  fully  accidentally  fell  out  of  a helicopter  at  an  altitude  of  1 0, 000  furlongs  and  screamed  at  the  top  of 
his  lungs,  "Hell 's  got  some  nasty  weather!  ” 


The  (super)market  was  expecting  to  encounter  a tremedous  downturn  until,  out  of  nowhere,  there  appeared  on  the  scene  the  Bre-Xmen.  They  swore 
that  they  would  uphold  truth,  justice  and  the  fair  procurement  of  soft  cheese  from  those  bastard  French.  In  related  news,  the  French  are  now  supplying 
wine  and  cheese  in  addition  to  nuclear  weapons  to  Iraq  (they  do  know  their  wine  and  cheese  and  nuclear  terror  - those  bastards). 

All  wrongs  seemed  righted  until  the  appearance  of  the  Bre-Xmen’s  arch  rival,  nemesis,  criminal  genius  and  phiiantropist  - O.  J.  Simpson.  Instead  of 
quickly  hacking  into  the  Bre-Xmen  like  a side  of  beef,  ‘The  Juice’  opted  to  negotiate  a contract  of  endorsement,  giving  the  Bre-Xmen  Johnny 
Cochrane’s  phone  number.  Johnny  wasted  no  time  in  issuing  everyone  a summons  for  being  anti-Semitic,  homophobic,  left,  right,  marxist-leninist, 
fascist,  fat,  bigoted,  and  totalitarian.  During  comment,  Johnnie  heard  an  ambulance  in  the  distance  and  excused  himself  saying  that  he  had  to  go  and 
check  on  the  victim’s  future  earning  capacity.  O.  J.  then  killed  somebody  for  looking  at  him.  He  later  was  quoted  mumbling  under  his  breath, 
“Absolutely,  positively,  1 00%  not  guilty  your  honor.”,  while  cleaning  the  knife  on  his  victim's  ass. 
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Cfjief  ^Itttlator's  A B“ad  Guys 

J^ote  imv  marl  of  ike  EirTtuii-  Movie  Reviews 


1 u 


amy  pari  of  like  Engi- 
neering Society,  or  just 
attending  ike 


Hello 

to 

all  , 

may 

fellow 

Sk  ml 

TM 

e 

Him 

e m 

a n J 

Tke 

MigLly 

womei. 

Bel 

<G>W 

is  a 

Cam 

aona  Las 

krief 

kistory 

ana 

J pro- 

an  J 

glorious 

locol 

of 

tke 

Migkty 

witin 

many  sue 

Scor(n)ing  is  done  on  a Five  Star  scale. 
For  artsies,  that's  the  number  after  four. 


Skule™  Cam 

seen  ky  your 

98  Ckief  Allilialor. 


J TM 
rile 


TLe  M agility 
Cam  mo  nn  is  entrusteJ  to 
a Ckief  Allilialor  eack 
year  ky  tke  Engineer- 
ing Society  Cam  event 
tkal  ns  not  associaleJ 
witk  tke  totally  ficti- 
tious anil  amylLical 
EEC).  Even  ikouglk 
we  Jon  l on  occasion 
solicit  ike  kelp  of  ikal 
organization  for 
security  s sake  (not  Jue 
to  tkeir  las  moral 
standards},  tke  Cannon 
CuarJ  is  open  to  all 
Engineering  StuJents 


Skule™ 
a long 
kistory 
IJen  en- 
trances, mnJ  even  more 
suJJen  exits.  I am 
prouJ  to  say  tkat  even 
tk  ©ugL  iLere  Lave 
Leem  a few  JaslarJly 
•cammom  tkefls,  all  kave 
keen  recovereJ  anJ  ac- 
counleJ  for. 

Tke  rules  for  tke 
Migkly  Skule™  Can- 
non are  quite  simple. 
Nokody  louckes  tke 
Migkty  Skule™  Can- 
non kul  tke  Ckief 
Attiliator,  anJ  nokody 
louckes  tke  Ckief 
s it. 

call  upon  all  Can- 
i Guards  anJ  even 
any  Skulepersom 


Starship 

Troopers 


V ery  rarely  does  a movie  have  such 
gratuitous  violence,  nudity  and  lack 
of  plot.  With  costs  of  effects  soaring 
over  the  1 00  million  dollar  mark, 
you’d  think  they  could  use  laser 
guns  and  hire  better  actors  than 
Doogie  Howser.  With  this  kind  of 
money,  you’ d think  that  they  could 
do  some  rersearch  into  the  art  of 
war.  Imean,  what  the  hell’ sup  with 
that?  They've  got  spaceships  that 
fly  faster  than  light,  medics  that  can 
heal  broken  bones  in  an  hour,  but 
do  you  think  they  could  build  one 
tank?  Apparently  not.  And  while 
we’re  on  this  topic,  tactics,  anyone? 
Why  not  just  nuke  ‘em  from  orbit? 
I mean,  after  all,  we  are  just  exter- 
minating the  bastards.  Really,  we’re 
not  colonizing  these  planetary 
wastelands,  so  why  not  make  ’em 
hotter  than  the  women  in  the  low 
cut  outfits  on  Xena:  WarriorPrin- 
cess?!  Ihavejustonethingtosay 
about  this  movie:  It  was  the  best. 
Co-ed  showers  for  me  and  all  my 
friends! 

Rating:  ****** 


Gattaca 


I Know  What 
You  Did  Last 
Summer 

I only  saw  the  preview,  and  I know 
what  you  did.  It  wasn’t  very  much. 
Rating:  ** 

Red  Corner 

Is  it  over  yet?  I went  in  last  week 
and  I just  woke  up. 

Rating:  */oo 

Mr.  Bean 

You  know  what  I think?  I think  Mr. 
Bean  needs  to  get  laid  like  a rug. 
Rating:  */n 

Seven  Years  in 
Tibet 

The  only  reason  to  see  this  is  for 
that  whore:  Brad  Pitt.  And  only 
women  have  that  as  an  excuse.  Oh, 
and  the  staff  at  the  V arshitty . 

Rating:  * 


yko  skow  tke  sllgklest 

of  Skule™ 


1 (J  l©  JefemJ  lL<e 

□>m  if 


ever  da  nager 
Spirit  Ly  Lelpimg  witL  sLomiUI  fall  upon  it. 


FJrisk  Her  For  A Day 


Flrisk  Her  for  A Day  (also 
known  as  F ! rosh  For  A Day) 
was  a(n)  (a)rousing  success 
with  over  six  hundred  attend- 
ing this  event  (three  hundred 
twenty-seven  females  to  be 
exact,  I counted !!  - using  my 
hands  of  course! !).  So  for 
those  who  helped  bring  this 
influx  of  girls  into  engineer- 
ing for  a day,  thank  you,  and 
1 would  especially  like  to 
thank  myself  for  taking 
advantange  of  the  situation. 


Three  words:  Giddy-Up  Genetic 
Engineering!  (GUGE)  It’s  the  only 
thing  to  avert  the  Eugenics  War! 
(see  Eugenics  War,  page  whatever, 
find  it  yourself)  We’llgetridofthese 
weak,  stupid  people.  (I’m  not 
racist,  it’ sjust  you). 

Rating:  ***** 

Peacemaker 


I . . . like . . . nukes.  And  the  tactics 
were  way  more  believable  than  in 
Starship  Troopers.  I mean,  at  least 
they  didn’t  send  soldiers  after  a 
truck  on  foot.  If  I had  a satellite 
that  could  take  pictures  that  close 
up,  1 ’d  look  for  women  wearing  low 
cut  tops  (like  the  women  on  Xena: 
Warrior  Princess),  and  post  the 
pictures  on  the  Internet. 

Rating:  **** 

Kiss  the  Girls 


Here’sararity  in  engineering. 
Rating:  *** 


She’s  So  Lovely 

Didn’t  I see  this  the  first  time  it  came 
out,  when  it  was  called  Sleepless  in 
Seattle?  I mean,  come  on,  all 
romantic  comedies  are  the  same, 
you  know  it,  I know  it,  the  guy 
across  the  street  knows  it:  Guy  gets 
girl,  guy  loses  girl,  girl  meets 
scumbag,  guy  gets  girl  back,  and  the 
scumbag  is  Sean  Penn.  ‘Nuff  said. 
Rating:  - shit  by  the  pound 

The  Jackal 


Here’s  a movie  that's  nothing  like 
the  one  I saw  last  week.  It’s  also 
nothing  like  Amadeus  or  Immortal 
Beloved.  It’s  totally  180  degrees 
away  from  The  Crying  Game  and 
another  1 80  degrees  from  Midnight 
Cowboy.  Look,  it’s  action.  If  you 
like  action,  go  see  it.  As  an  aside, 
Bruce  Willis  reminded  me  of  Rico 
Suave,  and  Rico  Suave  reminds  me 
of  Demi  Moore’s  tits. 

Rating:  *** 


FINNEGAN 


„i 5 a happily  purring  computer  in  your  future? 


mmmm 


Si£lPl J^LK&is 

Men  mb-ikb-sm 
1-A00-SS 6-0033 
mb-sbb-oim 

info@finnsoft.com 

http://www.finnsoft.com 


Why  we're 
not  just 
another 
furball 
computer 
store ... 

Unlike  a loi  of  our  compdfi-tion, 
wd  don't  havd  a system  on 
"spdcial"  -that  wd'rd  frying  to 
cldar  ouf  of  inventory  - wd  don't 
work  like  -that.  Every  system  is 
custom-assembled  to  your  exact 
specifications.  What  you  sdd 
hdrd  is  just  a starting  point.  If 
you  nddd  something  extra,  or 
don't  nddd  something  at  all  - no 
problem,  and  no  extra 
configuration  charge.  Sincd  we 
haven't  alrdady  assdmbldd  it, 
thdrd’s  no  probldm  adding 
something  in  or  taking  it  out! 


Wd  also  don't  forcd  you  to  buy 
softu/ard  you  don 't  want,  or  don't 
nddd.  Wo  forcd-fdd  prdloads! 
llsdldss  software  bundlds  still 
cost  somdond  mondy  - and  that 
somdond  could  bd  you! 

Wd  also  support  our  systems  with 
an  OnSite  warranty  at  no  dxtra 
chargd,  and  deliver  and  sdt  thdm 
up  on  your  desk,  too!  Tor  mord 
spdcs  and  details,  visit: 

Rnnegan's  Do-It-Yourself  Depot 

>73/r" 


AMDiH 

No  Force-Fed  OS  Preloads! 

( B3 


Purring  PERFORMER 
Our  "Baseline"  System 

Your  customizing  starts  here... 

Intel  Pentium  200MHz  CPU  with  MMX  Technology 
ADI  ProVisto  E40, 15”  monitor,  0.28dp,  SVGA,  MPRII, 
Green,  Digital  Controls,  42  month  warranty 
64MB  EDO  SIMM  RAM,  60ns 
Abit  TX5  Pentium  motherboord, 

512K  Pipeline  Burst  Cache, 

Intel  430TX  chipset 
supports  all  Intel  Pentium  CPU's 
from  120-233MHz  with  MMX  technology, 
AMD  K5/K6  ond  Cyri*  6x86  ond  6x86MX 
SoftMenu  CPU  clock  settings  - no  jumpers! 
Fujitsu  3.5GB  IDE,  5400rpm,  10ms,  3 year  warranty, 
UltraDMA  hard  drive 

Matrox  Mystique  220  4MB  SGRAM  PCI  Video  Cord 
Panasonic  CR-585  24x  IDE  CD-ROM  drive 
Creative  Labs  AWE  64  sound  card,  OEM 
Koss  H30  powered  multimedia  speakers 
GVC  X2  56K  internal  Voice/FAX/modem 
Iomega  IDE  internal  ZIP  drive 
Epson  Colour  Stylus  600  inkjet  printer  (1440x720dpi) 
Logitech  MouseMan  II  - serial  / PS/2  3-button  mouse 
Panasonic  3.5“  1 ,44MB  floppy  drive 
Fujitsu  8725  104-key  keyboard 
Ball-Bearing  Processor  Cooling  Fan 
Elan  Vital  T10  Super-Medium  Tower  AT  Cose  with 
250W  power  supply,  modular  case, 
finished  metal  interior 

APC  Professional  Surge  Arrest  Power  Bar  with  7 
outlets,  Modem/FAX  protection 
Windows  95,  OEM,  Service  Release  2 with  upgraded 
FAT32  file  system,  CD-ROM,  manuals 


Purring  PERFORMER 
Individual  Component  Prices  $2819.00 

System  Pockage  Discount  4.0%  ($113.00) 

System  SubTotol $2,706.00 


Finnegan  Software's 

UofT  Student  Discount 

(3.00%)  $81.00 


System  Totol  (taxes  extra) 


$2625.00 


EPSON 


Leasing  Rates  OAC  (examples  only)  (taxes  included!) 
24  months  $164.78  /month 

36  months  $117.41  /month 

42  months  $104.00  /month 

Decisions,  decisions, 
decisions... 

ABit  LX6  Intel  440LX  Pentium-ll 
ATX  motherboard 
with  AGP  / USB  / UltraDMA 
...the  fastest  Pentium-ll  board 
on  the  market! 

Only  $239 

(or  $231 .83  with  our  3%  discount 
for  UofT  students!) 

ABit  TX5  Intel  430TX  Pentium 
(Socket-7)  AT  motherboard 
with  USB  / UltraDMA 
SoftMenu  CPU  Setup 
supports  P120-P233MMX 
4 SIMM  / 2 DIMM 
$150  (or  $145.50) 

ABit  PX5  Intel  430TX  Pentium 
(Socket-7)  AT  motherboard 
with  USB  / UltraDMA 
SoftMenu  CPU  Setup 
supports  P100-P233MMX 
2 SIMM  / 2 DIMM 
$130  (or  $126.10) 


♦£§♦  canopu 


Canopus  Pure3D  with  TV- Out 
PCI  add-on  3D  accelerator 
3Dfx  Voodoo  chipset 
4MB  texture  memory 
2MB  frame  buffer 
NTSC  and  PAL 
Composite  and  S-Video 
Glide,  OpenGL,  RenderWare 
and  Win95  Direct3D  support 

Now  only  $249! 

www.pure3d.com 


5 THE  TOIHE  OIHE  ■ HOE.  91  HO.  H JRH.  1398 

Create  Your  Own  Letter  To  Da  Big  Cheese 


Dear 
[]  Editorr 

(]  Bestesi  and  Most  Coolest  Guy 
[J  Venerable  One 
[]  Sublime  Porte 

[]  Person  Before  Whom  l Bow  In  Most  Unworthiness 


I feel  that  the  Toike  really  is  a better  paper  than 
[]  The  Varsity 
[]  The  Varsity 
[]  The  Varsity 
[]  The  Varsity 

Q Varsity  (fill  in  the  blank) 


After  reading  the  last  issue  of  the  Toike  Oike,  I was 
()  Impotent 

[]  Tied  to  a pole  and  beaten  with  a rusty  pipe 
(]  Shocked  by  the  ink  stains  left  on  my  ass 
[]  Led  back  to  my  room  and  straitjackcted 
[]  Aroused  by  all  the  pictures  of  Bill  Gaytz 

D Locked  in  the  basement  and  forced  to  watch  Pauly  Shore  movies 


For  the  next  issue,  could  you  please 

Q Make  sure  another  celebrity  dies  so  I have  someone  to  make  fun  of 
[]  Put  more  sperm  on  the  cover 

[]  Use  more  catch-phrases  like  “Show  me  the  Money!"  (heh-hch,  show  me  the  money) 
[]  Be  a little  less  funny,  cuz  you're  just  too  damn  funny,  a-ha  hahahahahe 
□ Tie  me  to  a pole  and  beat  me  with  a rusty  pipe 
[]  Make  the  cover  one  giant  sperm 


However,  after  reading  this  issue  of  the  Toike  I laughed  so  hard  that  I 

(]  Squirted  milk  out  my and  my (fill  in  orifices  - orifi?  - of  choice) 

(]  Wet  myself  ...  again 

[j  Needed  more  tape  for  my  glasses 

|]  Temporarily  lapsed  into  a coma 

()  Had  a segmentation  fault  and  core  dumped 

[]  All  of  the  above 

I would  like  to  tell  you  that  I really  wish  you  wouldn’t 

[]  Come  up  with  such  original  ideas  issue  after  issue  without  repealing  yourself 

[)  Hold  me  down  and  make  me  smell  your  farts 

|)  Keep  making  delightful  references  to  Constable  Bruce  McBruce 

I]  Slam  Microsoft  because  I’m  a Gaytz  goon  and  will  have  to  break  your  kneecaps 

f]  Tie  me  to  a pole  and  beat  me  with  that  rusty  pipe 

()  None  of  the  Above. 

On  a more  positive  note,  I do  like  it  when  you 

[]  Come  up  with  such  original  ideas  issue  after  issue  without  repeating  yourself 

(]  Hold  me  down  and  make  me  smell  your  farts 

()  Keep  making  delightful  references  to  Constable  Bruce  McBruce 

(j  Slam  Microsoft  even  though  I’m  a Gaytz  goon  and  will  break  your  kneecaps 

[]  Tie  me  to  a pole  and  beat  me  with  that  rusty  pipe 

(J  All  of  the  Above. 

I am  still  amazed  as  to  how 
(]  Badly  I've  wet  myself 

[]  Much  it  cost  me  to  stay  at  the  hospital  after  you  beat  me  with  that  rusty  pipe 
[]  Pauly  Shore  got  so  damn  popular 
|]  Bad  your  farts  smell 

()  Much  of  a privilege  it  is  to  be  filling  out  an  actual  Toike  Form  Letter 


By  the  way, 

[]  I’m  angry  that  you  didn't  print  my  last  article 
Q Where  did  you  get  that  rusty  pipe? 

[J  I’m  still  angry  that  you  didn’t  print  my  last  article 

(]  Tell  your ther  (_)hc  was  great  last  night 

[]  I’ve  fallen  and  I can’t  get  (it)  up 

0 If  you  want  to  see  your  family  alive  again,  you  better  cough  up  $1  million 

In  closing  I would  just  like  to  say 
[]  Keep  it  up  (huh-huh,  huh-huh) 

[]  I’m  dying  for  cigarette 

[]  I wanna  help  ensure  the  next  issue  is  as  bad  as  the  last,attachcd  is  my  submission 
□ Gaytz  hired  me  to  come  break  your  kneecaps,  see  you  in  a bit 
[]  I’ll  see  you  at  the  pole  tomorrow,  and  this  time  I’ll  bring  the  pipe 
[]  (totally  optional  sentence,  see.  we  do  give  you  variety!) 


[J  Eagerly  awaiting  the  next  Toike, 

[]  Your  loyal  and  willing  slave, 

(]  Apologetic  and  conscious  of  my  unworlhiness  , 

[J  In  awe  of  your  greatness, 

(]  Kissing  the  ground  you  walk  upon, 

[]  Yadda,  Yadda,  Yadda, 

(]  Jim-Bob  Signature  Here: 

[]  Balman/Batgirl  (circle  one) 

[j  Grandmaster  PP  X 

[]  Constable  Bruce  McBruce 

[]  Vampirella  (see  pg.  9 for  details)  Optional  Space  for  comments: 

[]  Other:  


Coroner:  Maybe  He  Couldn’t  Keep  His  Pants  Down,  But  He  Should’a  Kept  His  Head  Up 


Hyannis  Port  (Toike  Associated  Press)  - 
The  Kennedys  recently  gathered  to  bury 
the  son  of  Senator  Robert 
Kennedy,  39  year  old 
Michael  Kennedy,  who 
was  assassinated  30 
years  ago  (er,  Robert, 
that  is,  not  Michael  - 
although  it  would  be 
funny  if  they  waited  30 
years  to  bury  a corpse 
Who?  Buckwheat?  - but  that  didn’t 
happen,  but  if  it  ever  does  we  will 
definitely  let  you  know).  It  is  reported 
that  Michael  died  after  colliding  with  a 
tree  while  playing  touch  football.  Under 
normal  circumstances  one  might 
feel  sympathy  at  such  bad  luck 
but  this  event  happened  to 
take  place  on  a ski  slope  at 
Aspen.  As  elucidated  by 
Darwin,  stupid  people 
inevitably  die  faster. 

Long  live  engineers  (now 
don’t  go  playing  touch 
football  while  skiing  downhill  kids;  do  it 
while  skiing  cross  country!).  Anyway, 


I’ll  be  back! 


Michael,  apart  from  being  a 
Kennedy,  became  notorious  for 
wrecking  his  marriage  by 
having  sex  with  an  underage 
teenage  babysitter  (the  T.I.T. 

- Toike  Investigative  Team 

- reports  that  he  even  let  his 
kids  watch  but  that  might 
just  be  a little  bit  of 
TITillating  sensationalism 
on  their  part).  His  three  children  and 
estranged  wife,  Victoria,  were  among  the 
mourners,  however,  the  babysitter  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen.  But  Frank  Gifford, 

Victoria’s  father,  was  and  thus  also 
in  attendance  was  his  wife,  Kathie 
Lee,  though  Regis  Philbin  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen.  But 
Schwarzenegger,  Amy  that  is, 
was.  In  fact,  he 
began  to  sing 
heart 
arming 
rendition  of  Michael  row 
the  boat  ashore  before  crying 
out  “RUN  FOR  YOUR  LIVES”  as  a mob 
ofTlOOO  Terminators  descended  upon  the 


festivities.  Amy  quickly  sprang  into 
action,  first  shouting  “I’ll  be  back” 
before  leading  the  TIOOO’s  toward 
a pool  of  molten  iron  at  a smelting 
factory  nearby.  In  the  ensuing 
chaos  Frank  Gifford  dumped 
Michael’s  corpse  and  ended  up 
hiding  inside  the  vintage  casket, 
coincidentally  finding  himself 
laying  on  top  of  a sexy,  half 
naked  female  reporter  from  Inside  Edition 
(did  we  mention  that  IE  recently  hired 
Suzen  Johnson?).  Before  deftly  (with  the 
experience  of  many  years)  closing  the 
casket  lid,  he  could  be  seen  removing  his 
belt,  presumably  to  loosen  his  pants  in 
order  to  relieve  some  of  his  nervous 
tension.  As  groans 
emanated  from  the  CODY, CODY! 
casket,  Kathie  Lee  \ MYBABY!!!! 
could  be  seen  running 
around  in  circles,  her  head 
bobbing  like  that  of  a chicken 
eating  it’s  grain,  while 
screaming  “Cody,  Cody,  my 
baby”.  As  for  the  TIOOO’s,  ^ 
they  were  destroyed  in  the  smelter  along 


with  Cody,  who  had  been  taken  by  Amy 
as  bait  to  entice  the 
Terminators  to 
follow.  The  T.I.T. 
happened  to  be 
present  and  claims 
that  Amy  grabbed 
Cody,  explicitly 
referring  to  him  as 
John  Connor  while 
exclaiming  “Come 
with  me  if  you  want 
to  live”  before 
running  off  with  the  “Comcvitbmr 
TIOOO’s  in  tow.  Amy  managed 
to  survive,  or  at  least  his  torso 
did,  and  so  he  scuttled 
back,  walking  on 
his  hands,  to 
finish  singing 
Michael  row 
the  boat  ashore 
as  the  now 
reunited  funeral 
, t goers  could  be 

heard  impatiently  chanting 
“We  want  Amy,  we  want  Amy 


ZTArn>’r>oi 

umpin'o 

r/ie  Smelter?” 


show  host“Oh,  Suzen,  do  it  to  me!  Oh,  God!  Oh,  God!” 


Addendum:  Forthoseofyouwhoaredie 
hard  Kathie  “ME”  Gifford  (the  poster  girl 
of  ugly  American  celebrityhood  who  sent 
Frank  Gifford  to  pass  out  $ 1 00  bills  at  one 
of  the  sweatshops  she  had 
“unknowingly”  used  for  her  line  of 
clothing  - 1 guess  throwing  money  on  a 
problem  is  supposed  to  make  it  go  away) 
fans,  I’ve  included  an  unedited  CNN  news 
article  which  proves  just  how  big  a 
whining  sac  of  you  know  what  she  really 
is.  I roared  with  laughter  when  1 read  this. 
If  after  reading  this  you  are  still  a fan  and 
still  object  to  my  treatment  of  her  then 
you  can  just  take  this  Toike  and  stuff  it 
you  know  where. 


Kathie  Lee  Gifford  is  criticizing  the  media 
for  its  coverage  of  the  late  Michael 
Kennedy.  Kennedy  was  the  son-in-law 
of  Mrs.  Gifford’s  [wayward]  husband  — 
sportscaster  Frank  [ "Oh,  Suzen  ”]  Gifford. 
Both  attended  the  funeral  over  the 
weekend.  During  today  ’ s edition  of  "Live 
with  Regis  and  Kathie  Lee,”  Mrs.  Gifford 
said  the  media  incorrectly  reported  that 


Kennedy  had  a 
sexual  affair 
with  his  family’s 
baby  sitter  that 
began  when  the 
woman  was  14 
years  old.  Mrs. 
Gifford  said  Kennedy  passed  three  lie 
detector  tests  that  showed  the  affair  did 
not  become  sexual  before  the  woman  was 
16,  which  is  the  legal  age  of  consent  in 
Massachusetts.  She  said  that  while  the 
affair  may  not  have  been  right,  the  tests 
proved  it  wasn’t  illegal. « 

Obviously  Miss  “Check  Out  All  My  Bible 
Belt  Trophies”  was  at  the  sweet  16  party 


(probably  cheerleeding  Kennedy).  Toike  j* 

fans  can  mosy  over  to  www.sacbee.com/  p ~ 
smile/webreq_archives/  g E 
required_archive/required_012497/  p 
rcquired.html  in  orderto  get  their  full  fill  ^ 

of anti-Kathie  (pronounce  auntey-Kathy)  | 

jokes.  IF  they  feel  like  typing  a URL  that  ~ ^ 
long  - which  if  they’re  true  Toike  fans  | £ 
they  definitely  won’t  - so  just  go  to  the  | 
Toike  homepage  and  you’ll  find  the  link  S J= 
there.  A quote  from  sacbee.com:  “I  hate  g g 
her.  She’s  one  of  those  pushy  women 
who  tell  you  how  to  live  your  life.  They  ^ ° 
think  they  can  sing,  they  think  they  can  "g  c 
act,  they  never  shut  up  about  their  '£  o 
husband  or  their  kids  or  their  Lord  Jesus  Christ.’ 
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“Sacre  Bleue!  La  Tour  ct  finis”  cries  out  one 
Paris  ‘citoyen’  (not  to  be  confused  with 
Citroen)  upon  noticing  the  missing  Tower. 


Throngs  of  Quebec  trained  English  translators  shout  “Carp”  upon  hearing  a 
mob  of  Frenchmen,  gathered  around  the  former  site  of ‘I’ Arc’,  scream  “Merde!” 


PARIS 

( T o i k e 
Associated  Press)  - In 
yet  another  one  of  the  continuing 
series  of  landmark  thefts, 
purloiners  managed  to 
simultaneously  swipe  "la  Tour 
Eiffel  et  l’Arc-de-Triomphe”. 
Police  are  completely 
dumbfounded.  “Eet  mekks  no 
sense!  Why  would  enyone  tek 
zee  Tour  Eiffel?  Ah  blem  zee 
Americenz.  Zey’vehettedusfor 
years"  noted  Constable  Etienne 
D'etienne.  When  asked  why  the 
French  are  blaming  the 
Americans  for  these  crimes, 
D’etienne  replied,  "And'oooelz 
you  sink  would  steal  awr 
lendmarks?  ‘Ooo  you  sink 
would  'ave  ze  BRUTE  FORCE  to 


do  it?  Ze 
Cenedienz  you 
sinkmehbee?  Ha  ha  ha 
ha!”  Reports  that  mysterious 
figures  clad  in  black  were  seen 
in  the  vicinity  of  both  landmarks 
just  days  before  the  incident 
prompted  D’etienne  to  phone 
Australian  Constable  Bruce 
McBruce.  However  McBruce 
had  nothing  new  to  announce  and 
only  remarked  that  his  brother, 
Bruce,  when  told  of  the  Parisian 
heist,  declared  “I  just  don’t  get 
it ...  I was  doing  me  rounds  and 
I noticed  that  the  rock  was  gone”. 
D'etienne  also  contacted  Indian 
Constable  Singh  al-Singh  who 
said  only  “[crunch,  crunch]  Can’t 
talk,  eating”  before  hanging  up. 
With  all  this  upsetting  news, 
Parisians  are  turning  to  frog’s 
legs  to  "down”  their  sorrows.  In 
fact,  French  Police  have 
currently  put  their  investigation 
on  hold  due  to  lack  of  clues  and 
an  overabundance  of  frog’s  legs. 


Antoine  Grenouillard,  the 
iToike’s  PMS  (Parisian 
Man-on-the-Street),  after 
polishing  off  an  order  of  frog’s 
legs,  remarked,  “Zutalors!  Zees 
ees  an  outrej ! Ees  notting  secred 
anymorr?  Garmon,  garpon, 
encore  des  legs  de  grenouilles 
s’ilvous  plait!”  In  order  to  curb 
the  theft  spree  and,  may  we  point 
out,  in  a blatant  attempt  to  cash 
on  it,  the  L.L.A.M.A. 
(Landmark  Lovers  Association 
of  Merchants  & Artsies)  has 
developed  a new  product  called 
The  Landmark  Club™.  A 
L.L.A.M.A.  sales  representative 
had  this  to  say  about  his 
company’s  product:  “The 

Landmark  Club™  comes  in  lots 
of  designer 
colors, 
including  frog 
green,  and  it  lets 
whomever’s 
doing  this  know 
that  they’re  not 
going  to  take  the 
NEXT  valuable 
tourist 
attraction! 

Order  your 
Landmark 


Club™  today  and  prevent  tragic 
situations  like  having  the  urge  to 
eat  frog’s  legs  until  you  turn  into 
a frog  yourself,  unless  you  are 
one  already  in  which  case  you 
may  just  turn  a darker  shade  of 
green.”  The  French  government 
has  even  now  bought  a Landmark 
Club™  Tor  the  Louvre.  “Zey 
may  tek  zee  Mona  Lisa  awt  of 
ze  Louvre  but  now  zey  will  never 
tek  zee  Louvre  awt  of  ze  Mona 
Lisa”  cried  a defiant  Parisian  (not  so) 
civil  servant.  In  other  (unrelated) 
news,  the  Engineering  Stores  is 
holding  a sale  on  imported  steel 
girders  and  “French  made”  bird 
baths  (which  they  claim  can  also 
double  as  elegant  serving  trays 
for  “haut  cuisine”  such  as  frog’s  legs). 


